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THE 
TRANSLATOR 


READER 


HE following Novels being written 
by the Author of Don Quixote, I 
all f{catter no Words to recommend 
them to the Publick: Only I can't but admire 
that in a Hundred Years no Body bas bad the Cu» 
' riofity to put them into Englifh. Dr. Pope bas 
indeed done fome of them ; but whether he was 
Nice in bis Choice, will appear upon Comparifon, 
which I fhall forbear, and proceed to thofe the Dr. 
has left undone. The Author calls them Nove- 
las Exemplares, and in his Preface infinuates 
that he Wrote them when he was very far ad- 
vane d, or rather declining in Years: Tho if he 
had kept bis own eo no Body con'd have 
known it by the Performance ; and whatever he 
Says about his being too Old to Fest with the 
other World, ’tis certain he makes very pretty 
Sport with This. 

Touching the prefent Tranflation, fomething 
may be expetted to be faid. In the first Place, f 
am humbly {ure I cannot be charg’d with not tho- 
roughly underftanding the Original: If this be 
admitted, it may in [ome Meafure excu/e the Li- 
berty Ihave now and then taken to add a Word 

or 





The Tranflator to the Reader. 


‘or Two where I conceiv’d it might render the Senfe 
the Fuller, (tho of all Men, Cervantes gives 
the leaff Occafion for'fuch Supplements.) How 
much bis Credit may be leffend by my Manege- 
ment Ekmowm not, but bis Text has faffer'd no 
Diminution : Lhave not in the Narration omitted 
any thing he thought fit to. fay. I have thrown 
ime a few Notes about fome Things peculiar to 
Spain ; but as they are not many, fo I likewife 
bope they will be judg’d the lefs impertinent to 
Englith Readers, fince they relate to a Kingdom, 
for which, in other Refpetts, They are fo much 
concern'd. In the Poetry I could not follow my Au- 
thor fo clofe as in the Profe, without making it 
lefs Agreeable, if mot lefs Rational than (I 
Lope) it now is. Particularly inthe Ode upon the 
Spenifh Queen, Ihave banifh’d Saturn, Mercu- 
ty, Venus, Mars, Ganymede, and the reft of 
that, Tribe, becaufe I thought them improper 
Company for the Virgin Mary, in the fame 
Poem: I have alfo vary d in the Meafure, and 
chang’d fome of the Materials; Being dazled 
with the Idea of a much more glorious Queen 
than his Margaret, no Wonder I fometimes lofe 
Sight of wy Author. To conclude, The Verfes, 
fuch as they be, ave every-awhere of my own com- 
pofing ; except Part of the Ballad, Keep me not 
under Lock and Key, im the Second Noveb 
intitled El Zelofo Eftremeno. 


FOHN OZELL. 








- 





_a™ &@ aes ©...84.5 1 Ao ot D> §F SB KR BS" BD 





Vip pr — 
Ve a 
Si ~y . 

- SS x 






ao ee 








inftrudive NOVELS. § 
le GITANILLA. | 
LITTLE GYPSIE. 


T. fhow'd feemmthat' the Race of Gyp- 

B.. fess Male. and Female, are only born: 
- into the| World tmbe Thieves ; their’ | 
Parents-are Thieves, They are bred up’ | 
‘Thieves; They ftudy: Thieving ; ahd, in 
fliort, grow: 1o' Dextrous “at it, that no~ 
thing comes:amifs to-’'em : ‘They: can grind - 
either with, Wind: or Water,: ‘as they- fay ; 
and (ares fic' for any: manner of Ufe: The’ 





Pafion-of.-Rilfering, arid-the ion too, are’ 14 


their infeperable-€ oncoinitants;. which ne~ 
ver l¢ave-theni/tilh The) teave the World. 
-Oné- of; this,Gommunity z an old Woman, 
(who apon: Account. of sherlong Services 
in, the! Raculty. of Czcws, imight have fue'd 
out her Difcharge;) train'd up'a:young Girt : 
in, the. Quality: of) her Grand ~ Daughter. ’ 
She cal?d her by, the Name of | Preciofa, arid 
taught her, alb the: Gyp/e-Tricks, with the 
whole drt of cleanly Conveyance... Preciofa 
B became 
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became fo great a Proficient, efpecially in 
Dancing, that fhe had not her Fellow -in 


the whole Kingdom of Gyp/j-i/m ; and for. 


Wit and Beauty, Surpafs'd not only all Gyp- 
fies, but all other Women who were cryd 
) up for thofe Endowments. Neither the 
~ Sun, nor the Air, nor any Inclemency of 
Weather (to which, of all People, Gyp- 

ees are moft expos’) ever had the Power to 
change the Lovelinefs of her Face; or dif- 
colour the Whitenefs of her Hands: To- 
gether with this, fhe was fo extremely 
Genteel and well-behav'd, that it caus’d 
all who look’d upon her with any Atten- 

| tion, to fufpecd fhe ow’d her Extraction to 
) abetter fort of Family than thatof a Gyp- 
| fie. All the Fault that could be found with 


mM) her, was a little too much Airynefs and 


| Freedom in her Manner ; but not fuch as 

}) difcover'd any thing like a vicious Inclina- 
} tion: On the contrary, with all her 

| Sprightlinefs fhe was fo Severe in point of 
f Virtue, that, in her Prefence, None of her 
Companions, either Old or Young, durft 

fing any lafcivious Song,or utter an unfeem- 

ly Word: In fhort, the Beldam knew what a 
Treafure fhe had of her Daughter, and like 
an old Eagle refolv’d to fhew her young 

One how to fly and to get her Living by 
her Talons. Preciofa grew rich in Ballads, 
‘Chriftmas - Carols, Country- Songs, Sara- 
‘Brands, Madrigals, Sonnets, Couplets, ant 
other 
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other Verfes, efpecially Romances (or Odes) 
which fhe fung with an admirable Grace : 
For the cunning old Tutrefs perceiving 
that fach fort of Toys and pretty little Fan- 
cies, in the tender Age and great Beauty 
of the Girl, would have very happy Effects 
in bringing Grift to her Mill, made it her 
Bufinefs to procure fuch Pieces, and left 
no Stone unturn’d to come at ’em. Nor 
was there any want of Poets to furnifh her 
for ready Mony. Poets are no proud Men; 
they'll take up with any Body to get an 
honeft Penny: How many be there who 
work for the blind Ballad-Singers that fee 
up their Staff at the Corners of the Streets ? 
fupply ‘em with feign’d Miracles, and go 
fhares with them in the Gain? Such doings 
there are in the World ; Hunger,upon thefe 
Occafions, makes Poets as well as Nature 
and throws their Wits upon more thin 
than are in the Map. 

To return to Preciofa; fhe was brought uf 
in divers Places of Ca/file, and when fhe was 
about fifteen Years old, her reputed Grand- 
mother carry’d her to Madrid, thinking to 
make a good hand of her Merchandile ac 
t Court, where all things are Bought and all 
things Sold, The firft Time Precio/a appear'd 
in Madrid, was on St, Anne’s Day, the Tu- 
telar Saint and Prote@refs of that Town. 

B 2 They 


+ The whole Town of Madrid, is counted the 
King’s Court, 
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They made their Entry with a Dance, 
compos’d of Eight Gypfie-2women (Four Old 
and Four Young) and one Man, a good Dan- 
cer, who led ’em up. They were all very 
neat and fpruce in their Fafhion, and 
drew the Eyes of every Body upon ’em ; 
but Preciofa’s Attractions were fuch, that 
the Spectators grew enamour'd of her. As 
they were repeating the Dance, in the 
midft of Tabors and Caftanetts, there was 
heard a mingled Murmur of Applaufe, ex- 
rolling the Beauty and Charms of the Lit- 
tle Gypfie ; the Boys running to fee her, 
and the Men to admire her. But when 
they heard her fing, after the Dance was 
over, the Air rung with Acclamations 
and Praifes, and the Judges of the Feftival, 
inftantly, and with one Accord, gave her 
the Prize of the beft Performer. 

‘Tis the Cuftom, upon celebrating this 
Holy-Day, to Repair to St. Mary’s Church, 
before the Image of St. Anne. Thither the 
Gyplies went, and after they had all Danc'd, 
Precic{atook a fort of Timbrel, to the Mufick 
€ pygbich the fung the following Hymn : 


bol preciofiffimo, Contra fu efperanza 

@tardoen dar frnto | No muy bien feguros : 
Anos, que pudieron De cuyo tardarfe 
Cubrirle de luto, Nacio aguel difgufto, 
J baxer dos deffeos Que lango del Templo 
De! Conforte puros AlVaron mas jufto,&c. 


To 
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To St. ANNE, Mother of the Blefl- 
ed Virgin. 


I, 


O H Thou! whofe Confort, beft of Men, 
Lamented much and figh'd in vain, 
Defpondent of the Bleffing, He 
Doubted thy Slow Fertility: 
So long didst thou defer thy Fruit, 
Thou Precious Tree ! Ineftimable Root ! 


IL. 


Thou Holy Earth, which did a while 

The Pious Prophet's Hopes beguile ; 

Ten thoufand-fold thou did§ repay 

The Suff’rings caus'd by thy Delay, 

Wrhaen from thy Sacred Soil there came 
The Plenty that fupports the World's vast Frame + 
Thro’ Thee, bright Saint! Omnipotence convey'd 

Jofeph’s Myfterious Wife, the God-preducing Maida. 


IIT. 


To. thy Womb's Mint, t¥e owe, bic Anne, 
The Stamp that coyn’d lamenfity 4 Man. 

Ob Thou ! whofe Child th’ Almighty chof?,. 

By whom his Greatnefs to difelcfe ! 

Oh thou! whofe Rule, the humble Maid 

Tho teeming with a God, Obey'd ! 

To thee, our Refuge in Diftre/s, 

Our Hearts and bended Knees addréfs + 

Do thou the Court of Heav’n prepare, 

T’ accept our Vows and hear our Pray? 5 
To Mary's Son our fervent Suit commend, 
And let our Orifons in Prailes end! 

B 3 Precioja 
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Preeiofa fung fo well, that fhe ravifh'd all 
who heard her: Some blefs'd her ; Others 
faid, twas a Thoufand Pities the was born 
a Gypfie, and that fhe was worthy of Hlu- 
ftrious Birth. Some more grofs, Let the 
little Harpie grow, Let ber but grow ;~She ll 
be a Good One, Fil warrant her; She'll 
Spread her Nets (i faith) fothat fexr Birds hall 
e(cape her. Preciofa heard all this without 
feeming to regard it, any morethan the in- 
fipid Flatteries the Vulgar gave her. 

Evening coming on, put an end to the 
Ceremonies, and fhe gave over dancing, 
Foe 2 lictle tir’d ; but withal fo applauded, 
Prettynefs, Wittynefs, good Senfe, and 
yer Dancing, that fhe ingroft all the 
Difcourfe of the Court. 

The Place of Rendezvous of the Gypfies 
when they come to Madrid, is in the Fields 
of Sc. Barbara: Thither it was Preciofa re- 
tird. But, in a Fortnight’s time fhe came 
to the Town again, accompanied by three 
other Gypfie-girls, with Tabors and a-new 

| Dance; all furnifht with Romances, and a 
ag many very pleafant, but modeft Songs ; 

t Preciofa (as has been faid before) would 
never permit ‘em to fing any other, nor 
| would fhe do it her felf ; a thing for which 
, the was mightily taken Notice of by all Peo- 
ple. The old Woman would never truft 
) Preciofa out of her Sight, but watch’d her 

like Argus, left fome Body fhould {nap her 


up 





+ 
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up and run away with her; Nor did Precio« 4 
{a look on her Guardian any otherwife than, ~ 
as if ihe had been her real Grandmother. 7 
They began their Dance in a fhady Place | 
of the Toledo-Street, and foon got a nutmer- § 
} ous Ring of People about em. While the 
four Girls were dancing,the old Woman was | 
bufie in picking up the Pence which rattled Hy) 

in upon the. Stage from all Quarters like © 4 
Hail-ftones: So true it is, that Beauty bas .% 
Power to wakem the most Lethargic Charity. | 
) The Dance was no fooner done, but Preci- 
| ofa made a Proclamation, “ If any Body © 
“ will give me 4 Half-pence, [Quarto’s} W 
I will fing a Song by my felf, the pretti- 
eft Song in the World ; it tells how our 
Sovereign Lady Queen Margaret went to 
* return Thanks in Valladolid after her ly- 
* ing-in of a Prince, and how fhe was (jy 
Church’d in St. Lawrence's: ’Tis afamous hi | 
Piece, I affure you, andcomposd by one § 
of the prime Poets, a Captain in his Pro 
* feflion. Scarce had Bridle done fpeak- 
- ing, burthe Throng, one and all, cry’d out, 

Sing it Preciofa, Sing it, Here’s my four 

Half-pence, and Mine, and Mine ; infomuch | 

that the old Woman wanted\Hands to g 

ther ’em. 

At length the Harveft being got in, FP 
ciofa ftruck up, and ina Voluble Humerotte 

Tone, fung: the Verfes fhe had promis, © 

and which were conceiv'dinthefe Terms: 

" B 4 Salio 
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Salio a Miila de Parida; cc. 


, I, 
Brel. of Queens the Queen appears ! 


The Brightest Ornament of Earth! 
Whom all the Univerfe reveres | 
The First in Merit, and the Firft in Bitth ! 
Virmme and Beauty both Confpire 
To Form Thee Queen of our Defire ! 
Behold! She tothe Temple moves ! 
| Atsended by the Graces and the Loves. 


Il. 


old Her at the Altar ferve, 
be who Altars does deferve! 
Oh facred Treafure ! Gift of Jove! 
Delight of Men, and Pow'rs above ! 
Refulgent on Thy Face is feen 
The Empyreal Heav’n and Source of Day, 
| The Azure-Sky, where Phoebus takes his Hay 5 
| Ob Goddefs fure! Ob more than Earthly Queen ! 


HI. 


Next to the Queen, behold the Star, 
Of Men and Gods the Care! {The Infant Prince, 
For which they trembl'd, and for which they groan'ds 
And much the tardy Birth bemoan'd, 
The Night of our Defpair. 


IV. 


See bow the Brilliant Spheres defcend, 

And open as they downwards bend! 

Troops of Immortals on her wait! 

See al the Court of Heav'n attend, 
Fo form the Ring of State! 
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V. 


‘All that is Rave 
In Earth, Sea, Air, 
‘All that ever precious grew 
In the Old World or the New; 
Arabian Spices, Indian Gold, 
And all that’s Glorious to behold, 
Th’ Enammel of the Meads profufely gay, 
Contend to deck the Triumphs of the Day! 


VI. 


Banifb'd be Envy, Child of Hell! 
Let nothing here but Gladnefs dwell! 
Let Univerfal Cheer be found ! 
And Bacchanalian Mirth go round ! 
With nimble Feet 
The Pavement beat, 
And every Hill and Date refound ! 
The lifping Infant fhall its Foys unfold, 
And Youth repeat the Echoes of the Old, 


VIL. 


Happy may st Thou ever Reign 
Always fruitful without Pain ! 
Heav'n that Form’d thee, bad thee be 
The Scourge of Vice and Infidelity. 
Fuftice to Thee for Aid applies, 
To Thee each erembling Virtue flies : 
Ever happy. may’it thou reign ! 
For thy own Glory and the Good of Spain: 


VIII. 


_Ob may the Sacred Sifters Crown 
Thy Length of Years with bright Renown! 


Grant 





a0 Th Lirtte Gress. 


Grant all thy Days be Days of Spring, 
And long, long Weave the Vital String ! 
With foftest Silk and purest Gold 

SR Ob let the Precsous Ball be roll’d! 

“Thus Vow'd the People, thus theirWifhes told, 


IX. 


‘And now the Godlike Pious Queen, 
Is in the Martyr's Chappel feen, 
Whoo Pheenix-like, confum'd by Fire, 
Did glorious from the Duft afpire; Se. Laurence, 
Incapable of Death, his Fame 

Unburt and ftill the fame, (Flame. 
weird Man's feeble Rage, and Triumpli'd o'er the 


X. 


* Ob Virgin-Mother, Wife and Maid! 
(The proftrate Queen devoutly pray'd,) 
“* From endlefs Blifs fome Moments [pare, 
* And be my humble Suit thy Care! 
* Thou, to whofe Mecknefs it was giv'n, 
“ To * Tread the Stars, and Rule in Heav'n f 
Let not thy Suppliant’s Vows be loft in Air | 


XI. 


“ Lo! to thy Holy Shrine, I bring 
“ My FirSt-Fruits for an Offering | 
* All that I Am and Have is Thine 5 
“ The Boon thou gav'st J bere refign 5 

“* Accept what I reftore ! 
“ So may why facred Name be praisd, 
& And thro the Earth thy Altars rais'd, ~~ 

&! Til Time fall be me more: 

XII. “ This 


oc a 





- —- 
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XII. 
“ This Child to Thee I Confecrate ; 
“ Ob _grant (but be it very late!) 
When his Imperial Father, weary grown 
““ With bearing up both Hemifpheres, 
S And bent beneath the Weight of Years 
“ Shall change bis Earthly Throne ; 
“ ob! let it be by Heav'n Decreed, 
! This Babe, a fecond Atlas, may fucceed, 


XII. 
Uprofe the Queen, the Temple fhook, 
And, by her Priefts, the Goddefs {poke, 
* Rejoyce, O mighty Queen, rejoyce, 
* In Hallelujahs tune thy Voice; 
* To Extafy thy Spirit raife, 
* And let thy Soul diffolve in Praife! 
* Let Beatific Foys thy Breaft dilate, 
{ For Heav'n bas beard thy Pray’r, and made it Fate: 


Scarce had Preciofa finifht her Ode, but the 
Illuftrious Auditory and Grave Senate that 
furrounded her, Refolv’d unanimoufly to 
open their Purfes and oblige her to Sing 
it over again. The mbly confift 
of more than 200 Perfons; and while the 
Little Gypfie held ’em by the Ears after this 
manner, there happen’d to pafs by that way 
an Officer of the Law (a Puny Fudge) who 
being a Man of fome Curiofity, ftood to 
hear a little; but for fear of offending 
again{t his Grayity, did not fay the Son 
out. Being touche with the Voice an 

| , Beauty 








y2 The LitrTLe GvrpSteE, 


Beauty of Preciofa, he order’d his Footman 
to tell the old Gypfie Woman, that upon 
the fhutting in of Day fhe fhould come to 
his Houfe and bring her Girls along with 
her, to Entertain his Wife Donna Clara, who 
would be very gladto feethem. Th Foot- 
man did as his Mafter bid him, and the old 
Woman promift fhe would come. . Soonaf- 
ter this,the Gyp/es mov'd their Station. As they 
were going, a brisk young Fellow, in the 
Habit of a Page, took his Time to accoft Pye- 
ciofa, and putting a folded Paper into her 
gand, he begg’d of her to learn that Song, 
it was a very good one, and he did not 
Boubt but it would pleafé her as well-as 
every Body elfe; he promis’d he ‘would 
furnifh her from Time to Time with New 
Things, by which fhe would gain the Re- 
putation of the beft Singer in the Kingdom. 
Preciofa told him fhe would learn it with all 
her Heart, but bad him take care to give her 
fuch Songs as he promis’d, upon Condition 
they were not offenfive ; and that if he ex- 
pected to be paid for them, they would a- 
gree at fo much per Dozen to be paid when 
Sung ; for to think fhe could pay him be- 
fore-hand was an impoflible thing. Never 
trouble your felf abbr that, reply’d the 
Youth, We fhall agree well enough, take 
this Song in the mean while ; ‘tis decent 
and modeft, and if ever I offer you any 
other, turn em upon my Hands, ii be at 


my 
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my Liberty to pick and choofe, cry’d Pre- 
ciofa; and with this Chat they were got in- 
to another Street overagainft an Iron-Grate 
from whence the Gypfies heard themfelves 
call’d. Preciofa looking thro’ the Lattice 
which was low, faw feveral Gentlemen 
Gaming and others Walking and Converfing 
together ina large Hall very Magnificent 
and finely Furnitht. Your Worfhips forget the 
poor Gypfies, have you no * Baratto-moncy to be- 
fow upon us? (Laid Preciofain alifping Tone, 
as Gypfies ufe to do, Artificially, nor by 
Nature:) At Preciofa’s Voice and Face, the 
Gamefters left off Gaming and the Walkers, 
Walking ; and both the one ard .4e othy 
flockt to the Grate to fee her, whom the 
all knew before, or had heard of ; Cryin§ 
out, let the little Gypfies in, let *em come 
in, we have fomething to give em, Perhaps 
we fhould buy it too dear, reply’d Preciofa. I 
underftand you, faid one of the Gentlemen, 
but thou may’ft fafely enter Child, no Body 
fhall touch fo much as thy Shoe-ftring; by 
the Badge of my Order they fhall not: With 
that he laid his hand to his Breaft, whereon 
was the Crofs of Calatrava. If you havea 
Mind to venture, faid one of the Gypfic- 





* Baratto-money, in Spain is what the winning Game- 
fters ufually give to the By-Standers: "Tis fo common 
a thing there, that many Families fubfift by this fort 
of Benevolence. With us Baratto-money is what's 
giv'a to the lofing Gamefters only. . 

girls 
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irls to Preciofz, go in, a’ God's Name; 
for my part I have not courage enough to 
enter into a Place where there are fo many 
Men. You're a Novice, Chriftina, (faid Pre- 
ciofa to her,) what you ought to my a- 
gainft, is, being with one Man Alone, not 
a great many Together: Perfons of our Sex 
who are refolv'd to preferve their Virtue, 
may do it, ev’n in the midft ofan Army of 
Soldiers: Lown ’tis good to fhun the Temp- 
tation; but this muft be underftood of 
wesecret not Publick Occafions. Chriftina a- 
werecing to what fhe faid, and the Old 
pman encouraging them at the fameTime, 
hey went in: Immediately the Knight of 
Calatrava {py’d the Paper in Preciofa’s Bofom, 
and coming up to her fnatcht it away: 
She conjur’d him not to keep it, for that ic 
was a Song which had been given her but 
a Moment before, and which fhe had not 
yet read. Cam you Read, my Dear? faid one 
of theGentlemen. That fhe can, and Write 
too, fays the old Woman; I'd have you to 
know I have brought up my Daughter as if 
fhe had been the Parfon of the Parifh’s 
Child. In the mean time the Knight open’d 
the Paper, in which he founda Crown of 
Gold; In goodtruth, Preciofa, {aid he, this 
Letter pays the Poftage on the infide:: Do 
you take the Crown, and. let me have the. 
Song. ’Tis very well, reply'd Preciofa, this” 
Poet has not treated meas if I was Rich, How 
Very 
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puer, the Cafe is fingular enough; "tis a thing 

uch more Extraordimary for a Poet to Give me’ 

Crown, ‘thaw for ‘mie to Receive one. If this 
e bis way f efenting Verfes, e'en let him Tran- 
cribe'the whole Colleétion of Songsand Mifcellany 
Poems entire, and fend em me one after another ; 
‘ll feel the pulfe of "em, he may depend upon't ; 
and if there's; any hard Lines among ‘em, Til 
often*em by.a kind Reception. ‘The Cavaliers 
were furpriz’d to hear herrally fo prettily : 
I'm impatient, continues fhe, to bear this Song ; 
Pray Sir be fo kind as to Read it Out, and les 
us fee if the Poet be as Witty as he is Generous. 
The Cavalier read it in thefe Words: 


To the Pretty Gypfie. 


I. 


L° OK. thou but Inward on thy Mind, 
Then on thy Outward Form refle&; 


ll is thy Pleafing Beauty joyn'd 
| With rigid Scorn and cold Negle&. 


II. 


Rnder thy Blooming Angel Face 

A Cruel Serpent threat'ns Harm ; 
Lefs wretched were all Humane Race, 

If thou left able wert to Charm 


lil. 


b theut with Heav'n's bet Gifts endu'd! 

Ob Rock! There Thoufands meet their Fate ! 
Vhile thou affur'ft Our Fortune Good, 

Ten Thoufand lls thou doft Create { Oft 
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IV. 


Oft have I heard the Gypfie-Trade 
Have Pow'r ¢? Inchant and to Surprife: 
Too fure I find, bewitching Maid, 
The Charm’s not in thy Hand but Eyes. 


V 


Obje&%! more Lovely than the Light! 
Tis thee Alone whom I adore; 

Ob! leave me not in Endlefs Night, 
Rich is my Love, the’ Hope but Poot. 


The laft Verfe ends in Powerty, cry 'd Preciofay 
at's mo good Omen: Lovers {hould mever fay 4 
ord of their being Poor; for, in my Opinion, 
Poverty and Love are two irreconcileable Enemies. 
Where did you learn to talk thus, ye little 


Baggage you? ¢ry’d one of the Gentlemen. 
Where did I learn it ? anf{wer’d She, Have not 
Ia Soul inmy Body? am not Fifteen Years old? 
I thank God I'm not Lame nor Hip-fhotten nor 
Ricketty in my Underftanding. Your. Gypfies 
Sail in another Sea, and by.a different Compa{s 
From other Folk: Their Cunning always Qut-ftrips 
their Years; there's no. fuch thing as a Fool 
among Us. Being forc'dto Live by our Wits, 
we are always {nuffing the Candle of our Ingenuity 
that it may Burn the Brighter. We fuffer no 
Grafs to grow wnder. our Feet. You fee thefe 
young Girls my Companions; they ftand like 
Mum-chance, and hy their Silence you'd take 
"em for Statues ; but let me tell jou, they*know 
What's What. They have all their Eye Teeth ; 
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fry "ems put your Finger into their Mouths. 
There's mot a Girl among us at Twelve Years of Age, 
but knows more than another at Five and Twenty. 
a little Experience and a Spice of the Diabolical 
Art, adds fhe fimiling, are our Preceptors ; 
Thiy teach us more in an Hour,than can be otbera 
wife learnt in am Age. 

The Repartee of the Little Gyp/fe Amaz'd- 
the Cavaliers and perfeétly inchanted ‘em ; 
in fhort they were fo well pleas'd with her, 
that they all gave fomething, as well thofe 
who Piay’d as thofe. who did not. The 
old Woman's Box went nimbly about. This 
job was worth her 30 Sixpences [Reals] at 
feaft. ‘So for that time fhe took her Leave, 
to go the Judge’s Houfe ; Driving her Ewg 
lambs before her, as blith and as merry 
Eafter. The Judge's Wife having: Notil 
before-hand of their Coming, iad got fom® 
Neighbours together and ftay'd withing for 
her, as for Rain:in Aday. 

The Moment the Gypfes appear'd, thie 
F.adies rarr to'Preciofa, who Shone among 
the reft as a Torch do’s amonglefler Lights. 
Somé embrac'd: her; others ftare’d’ upon 
her ; Fhefe Blefs'd her, Thofe Prais d her ; 
What Hair ! like Gold). What Eyes 3 like Em~ 
eralds, cry'’d Clara. Anothét: Lady dif 
fected her, took her all to pietes from ‘Head: 
to Foot, her Joynts, Limbs; Peatures:: 0 
that Dimple in ber Chin,Muny.a Heart has fain 
therein! “Then comes-ye my old Gentleman+ 
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Ubher with a long Beard, and fourfcore 


Years upon his Back: Do's your Ladyship 
call this a Dimple; If'I know any thing 
of Dimples or Chins, this is no Dimple, but 
a Sepulchre wherein all that look upon her 
are bury’d Alive. By Heav'n She's as Bright 
as Burnitht Plate, and as Sweet as Sugar- 
Candy: Can: you tell Fortunes, Child ? 
Mere ways than. One, veply’d Precio{a. So 


much the better, cry'd Donna Clara, and by | 


the Life of my Lord and Husband, thoy 
halt tell me mine, my Jewel. Give ber, 
wre ber your Hand and fomething to Crofs it 
th, cry'd the old Witch, and you'll foon fee 
knows as much as any Doétor of Phyfick, 
Madam Fudge put her Hand into her Pocket, 
but not-2 Rag of Money could fhe find, 
She would have borrow’d a Half-penny of 
her Servants, and of the other Lady ; but 
they were all ftockt alike, not the third Part 
of a Farthing among ’em. We {hall never 
wake a Fortwne here, {aid Preciofa between 
her Teeth; afterwards raifing her Voice, 
the told *em, that all Croffes, quatenus Croffes, 
are good, but thofe of Silver or Gold are better 5 
and to Crofs the palm of the Hand with a. piece 
of Copper, your Ladifhips will give me leave. to 
nell you, leffens your good Fortune, at leaft mine 
(afide) : 4 Crown. piece or a half Piftole may 
work Miracles; but what Virtue can.there be 
in a white Farthing, or a Copper Half-penny? 
Fon my part, Im like the Church-Wardens, ane 
when 
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when there. bas been a goad Collettion for the 
Poor, regale Themfelves.: You're Witty ny 
Dear, faidthe NeighbourLady, and turning 
to the Gentleman-Ufher, defir'd him to 
lend her a Sixpenny-piece till the Doctor 
her Husband ‘came home, and then. fhe 
would return it him. I bad a Coronation- 
Groat, reply'd he ; but» happening to Eat 
a Supper lait Night, \I.was forc'd to Pawn 
it for three Pence three Farthings, which 
if ous pleafe to furnifh me with, I'll go 
and redeem it. Doft thou ask ‘ws for three Pence 
three Farthings, when we have not a Half penny 
among us aft cry'd Donna Clara? Get you 
gone for. am lmpertinent.as you are! Allis not 
Gold that glifters, faid one of the Chamber- 
Maids (afide); “tis not always in great 
Houfes, shat great Riches are~to be lookt 
for ;; TP have ‘a Silver Thimble, continues 
fhe, “if that would do'to Crofs the Hand 
with? Oh to choofe, faid Preciofz, they 
make the beft. Croffes in the World, pro- 
vided. there be. a good Number of.’em. I 
have bug: this’ One, reply'd the Maid, if 
that’s enough, here itis, but with this Con- 
dition that you tell memy: Fortune into the 
Bargain. So many Fortunes for one poor Thimble? 
faid thie old Gypfie ; Daughter be quick, it 
grows Late. Preciofa foon putup the Thimble, 
and: taking the. Judge’s. Wife. by the Hand, 
the {poke to. this. Effect.. 


C2 Give 





The Let Ttte Giyesre. 


Give me that Hand, than Snow more Witt; 
Du te@ your Fortune to a Dait. 
Your Spoufe has no-fufpicious Pate; 
He fcarce is fond enough for That : 
( A Se& there is of Idle Fellows 
Who Love too little to be Fealous. ) 
Your good Man's grown 4 meer. Hum-Drum 5 
The Blue rul’d off, be fcorns the Plumb. 
You far more Sweet than Honey are; 
Tame as a Lamb, and mild as Fair: 
Tee fometimes you are fierce, and fly-on 
Like Tyger ox Barbarian Lyon ; 
But then the Storm is; quickly Over, 
( Wherein. the Woman yeu difcover ; ) 
Ss 4s Infant bufht in Mamuy’s Breaft, 
So is your Paffion laid to Ref. 
» <A Mole you have above the Knee 
* 4 Blindman wou'd be glad to fee. 
Thrice "tis your Fate to be a Mother > 
Not: foom, but ome time or another, 
A Daughtor you fhall have, whofe Chayms. - 
Will give the Neighbouring . Youth. Alarms > 
Beware fhe break nop thro’ her Tedders > - 
More. Sweet-Hearrs far there be thai Wedders, 
You Scold too mich -and Eat ‘too little ; 
Three Husbands you foall have t a Titele 
Nay be noe fo rejoycid to bear it 
t will not undertake to Swear it 3: 
The Wifeft of us may Miftake, 
All is not. Gofpel that we. Speak .;, 
Of an. Eftate a Friend, fhali leaveye; .. 
. The Lawyers will one Half beyeave ye. 
To Night belind the Garden-Walt 
Fou're threatn'd with a Dang’rous Fall > 
Fake heed you don't a Shoulder flip-s 
Your high-beeld Shoes are apt to. trip, 
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” Becaufe thereby ‘the Toes are crumpl'd, 
And many a Woman Over-rumpl'd, 
But if you wou'd no hurt Receive, 
Fal forwards ever while you Live. 


Preciofa deliver’d thefe Pleafantrys wirh 
fo agreeable an Air, that they were all a- 
608 to know their Fortune; but fhe put 
them off co another Day, advifing them to. 
line their Pockets with Silver Pieces. 

They were juft going, when Clara’s Huf- 
band came in. ‘hey told him Wonders 
of the Pretty Gypfie: He ftope them a’ 
while and made Preeiofa and the reft Dance 
to him a little, and Confirm’d the Praifém 
that had been given him of her; then pu 


cing his hand into his Pocket, made as if hé 


had a Mind to give her fomething;. but 
aftera great dealof fhaking and rumaging, 
he pull’d it. out as empty as. it went in, 
Let me Dye if I have 2 Penny of Money 
about nie, Prithee my Dear, fays he to his 
Wife, give Precofa Sixpénce and I'll give 
it you again. A very good jeft! replys 
fhe, and how fhould I come by Sixpence ? 
you ought ro know how well I’m provided. 
Give hér then fome pretty little thing,,adds 
he, Preciofa. will come and fee us again.an- 
other: Time, and then we'll. make her .a- 
mends. Fm ‘not of your Opinion, replys 
the Wife, T'll give her nothing this Time, 
and that. will oblige her to come and fee 
us again. Rather if you give me nothing gins 
: ok 
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faid Preciofa, you'll newer fee. me more Ins 
the mean time I {hall Save my felf the Trouble 
of expecting it. You don't look as if youw'd be 
Richer to Morrow than-you-are to Day. It is 
not with the Great Ones, that any Body. {hould 
think to do their Bufinefs. They take with Both 
Hands, and pay with Neither ; and what Re- 
compence can 1 hope for? Let me give you @ 
Word of Advice, Mr. Fuftice.. Never refufe a 
Bribe and you'll never want Money. f ote wi 
not Act like your Brethren of the Bench, 

for introducing new Cuftoms, you'll Starve, there's 


no help fort ; your Wife muft Starve, your 


Sehvants mujt Starve, and all that are about. yous 
know very well the Practice of others, 
ty'd she Fudge, but that’s nothing to me, 

"m not of 4 Humour to Damn my Soul 

for filthy Lucre. Why there's it, fays the 

Little Gypfie, Your Head runs upon being Cano- 

nizd for a Saint when you're Dead: I own 

it woud be an extraordinary thing, a very 
extraordinary thing, to fee a fudge’s Name in 

Red Letters in the Calendar ; and now I‘ think 

ont I befpeak a {mall Piece of your Cloak for a 

Relick. Prithee don’t be fo fevere,, Precicfz, 

(faid the Judge) I’m your Friend, and if 

you'll be ral’d by me, Fil‘put you ina way 

to be taken Notice of by their Majefties; 
for thou art'a Bird for a King: —Thei?# Ma- 
jefies perbaps woud make me their Fefter, 
faid Preciola, and I agree'tis a very good 

Zrade in a Prince's Court. A Buffoow Phere 

makes 
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wakes his Fortune much fooner than an Hone? 
Man ; but as it is a thing I'm aukward at, I 
howd foom be difcarded. Im very well content 
to be as am, and to run the Courfe that 
Heav'n has fet me: Here fhe was in- 
rerrupted by her Grannum; Hold a lic. 
tle, Young Gentlewoman, nor fo faft I 
befeech ye ; Indeed and indeed you talk 
of more things than you learn’t from Me : 
They that Refine too much, may be in 
Danger of lofing their Edge; Don’e let 
your Tongue run Riot, but fpeak as be- 
comes your Years: Don’t fly too high for 
fear of a Fall.—The Judge ftare’d at the 
Gypfies, as if, he thought the Devil was ig 
the Body. of ’em, Night coming on the 

took their leaves, and asthey were going, 
the Damfel of the Thimble bad Preciofa tell 
ber Fortune too, or return her Thimble, 
for that fhe had no other to, Work. with. 
Hark, ye Mijffrifs-Maid, Mays Preciofa, Make 
account that I have told you your Fortune, and 
Provide your felf with another Thimble ; or make 
no more Guffets rill Friday, when I hall be 
here again ; and will tell thee more Ventures 
and Adventures than are contain d in a Book 
of Knight-Errantry. After this, they went 
their ways and joyn’d Company with 
feveral Country-Women, who at the 4ve~ 
Mary Bell are wont to go out of Town to 
the Villages thereabouts, and among them 


there were Some whom the Gypfics always 
ming- 
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mingled with and fo return’d fecure ; For 
the Old Gypfie liv’din continual fear of 
lofing Preciofa. 

It happen’d afterwards, early one Morning, 
as they were returning to AZadrid to levy 
their Contributions, in a little Vally abour 
goo Paces. from the Town, the firft Obje@ 
that prefentedto their Eyes wasa fine Young 
Gentleman, of a Good Mien and Richly 
Habited. The Sword and Dagger which 
he wore, had their Hilts of the pureft Gold; 
his Hat Glitter'd with Jewels, and was 


ewadorn’d with a Plume of Feathers of divers 


Bolours. The Gypfies no fooner faw him 
me they ftop’t to look at him, extremely 
irprizd that at fuch an Hour a Young 
Gentleman of his appearance fhou’d be in 
fuch a place a-foot and without Company ; 
but they were much more furpriz’d when 
they faw him approaching towards them 
with a‘fmiling Air, and in the moft. Civil 
Manner defiring the Old Gypfie to give 
him an epportunity of fpeaking wikh Her 
and Precio/a one Moment in Private ; having 
nothing to. fay to ‘em but what was -for: 
their advantage. With ail my ‘Heart; reply'd 
the Old’ Woman, ‘upon Canditicn you ‘dint 
carry us far out of the way; nor detcin. us tao 
long. Upon this they all three ftept~ afide 
about 20 Paces fom che Refit, and ‘there the 
Young Gentleman addreffing himfelf to 
Preciofa, told- her without ‘much preamble, 
how 
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how great aPaffion he had for her,and how 
much he was Oaptivated with her Wit and 
Beauty; he own’d, ‘he had for 2 long time 
refifted his Deftiny, but that the’more he 
ftrugl'd with his Chain, he found him- 
felf the fafter Bound; and that it wasim- 
poflible for him not to Adore her. Then 
turning to the Old Woman, and at the 
fame time opening his Cloek, he fhew’d 
her a Crofs upon his Breaft. My good Mo- 
ther, fayshe, 1 am a Knight and of One 
of the moft Honourable: Orders in Spain, 
as you may fee. IT amcall’d Don Fobn deCar- 
camo, for twill not conceal my Name from 
you. ] live under the Care and Protection 
of my Father; I am an ‘only Son and may 
expect a olerable Eftace. My Fatlierat pre- 
fent attends the Court, Solliciting for a Poft 
which ‘is in fome manner affur'd to him. 
By this you may conclude I have no Rea- 
fon to complain of Fortune ; Yet do { com- 
plain and mufffor ever, if, with all this, I 
poffefs not Preciofa#;. For whofe fake I cou’d 
wih my felf a great Lord, to raife up her 
Humility to my ownGrandeur; by making 


her my Equal and my Lady. My Defigns 


are pure and my Words fincere, and I on- 
ly defire to ferve Preciofz, in the Manner 


| that fhall pleafe Her beft; Her Will shall be 


always Mine. My Heart is like Wax, to 
receive the Impreflion of her Commands ; 


‘but as lafting as Marble to preferve 4 


_ 
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4f you believe this Truth, I’m the Happi- 
eft; -if not, the moft Miferable of Men. 
I have already told you my Family and 
mvy Father's Name, and where he retides at 
prefent; I need not give you any farther 
Diredtions to inform your felf of my Con- 
dition. Neither his Quality nor mine are 
fo cbicure, but that we are fufficiently 
known at the Palace, and throughout the 
Town. I-have brought wich me roo 
Crowns in Gold, as an Earneft of my 
lature Intentions ; for he that gives his 
Soul, .cannot refufe his Eftate. 
lithe time that Don Fobn was fpeak- 
ig, Preciofa confider’d him with attention: 
*Tis certain, his good Mien, Difcourfe,and 
Shape -did not feem difagreeable to her; 
then turning to her Grandmother, fhe de- 
fir'd leave to anfwer the Gentleman : The 
‘Old Woman knowing Preciofa’s Capacity, 
foon granted ic. Whereupon fhe began 
thus, Senior Cavalier, tho I am but a poor 
Gypfie and of mean Extraétion, yet have 1 a fort 
of a fantaftical Spirit that raifes me above. the 


a - commen Level. Im not to be mov d with Pre- 


mifes, nor conquer d by Prefents, nor bent by Sub- 
miffions, mor furprizd with Gallantries.. Tho 
I'en young inYears, I'm not [0 inUnderftanding 3 
I know more of the World than my Age feems 
to promife; and this, rather thro’.my natural 
Genius, than from Experience, affure you... But 
both the one.and the cther tell me, that Lowe # 
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an impetuous Paffion which blinds the ‘Eyes of 
tho[e it poffeffes, and unhinges their Reafom. “A 
Man that's: Amorous, Sees a young Perfon that 
has [ome Chirms ; be indulges him[elf with the 
Amufiment, not confidering the prejudice it does 
bim in the World, and how inccnvenient it is td 
bis Affairs; He gives the Reins to his Appetite, 
and thinks of nothing but how to enjoy what he 
loves ; for this purpofe he leaves nothing Unaa~ 
tempted ; and the Moment he's poffe/t of dir, the 
Scales fall off his’Eyes, bis Tindernefs turns ta 
Contempt ; She that was his Idol before, is nnw 
bis Averfion; and’thinking all the while be bad 
an Angel by the little Finger, finds.at laf? be bas 
got the Devil by the Great Tce. 

Thefe confiderations, Town, bave fuch an Ef- 
fe& on me, that I give no Credit at all to any 
Words, mor do’I much rely upon {ome Deeds, 
One only Fewel Im poffeft of, which I prize more 
than Life, and: that is my Integrity and my Vir- 
tue; and vather than fuffer my [elf to be trick’d 
or rob’d ‘of it, I will carry it to the Grave, and’ 
perhaps to.Heaven. Virginity is a Flower which 
hath a poffible Exiftence, tho fonice a one, that 
even the Imagination may burt it, When cnce 
the Rofe is ‘tut from the Tree, how foon,. and 
how etfily does it fale 2: Dhis Man handles i-, 
that {melis it, the other plucks off the Leaves; 
and inthe end it. is tutirely footlt between the’ 
Hands of ‘Clowns. If, Sir, you come with any 
fuch Defign, you'll return withcut your Errand, 
wblels I'm fecur'd with the Ligatures and Bands 
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of Matrimony ; if my Virtue inclines at all, it 
mujt be to this Holy Yoke, and then it awill not 
be-loft, but lay'd cut to Advantage ;. if you de- 

i <frre to be my Husband, Ill be your Wife: But 
\_ im order to this there are certain Preliminaries to 
be fettled.; divers and {undry Articles tobe agreed 
upon. Marriage is not a thing to be enter d into 
-unadvifedly, and fome wife Men there are wha 
fay, Ut is an Affair which ought to be thought 

on one’s whole Life. Firft, I muft know if you 

are Don John de Carcamo; which if trus, 

vga muft refolve, young Gentleman, -to forfake 
Resour Father's Houfe, and in exchange to.come and 

' Me with us; you muft put on the Habit of a 
Mpfie, and go through a State of Probation 
in our Schodts for the [pace of two Years,in which 
time we fhall fee whether our Humours Sympha- 
thife; andif after thiswe find our felves made 
for one ancther, we may unite our Deftinies by 
the facred Tye of Hymen, but sill then you {hall 
comfider meas a Sifter and no uther: The Terms 
are .a little bard I muff own, but we cannot 
take too.many Precautions in the Bufine/s of Ma- 
trimony. You mays for your-comfort, confider .; 
that in this time of Tryal, you will perhaps reco- 
ver your Sight, which at prefent may be loft, 
or at leaft very much difurbd; and you may 
chance to perceive that it is your true Intereft to 
fhun what you now fo eagerly purfue; and ree 
Laining- your Liberty by a timely Repentance, 
may forgive your felf the falfe Step you bad 
made. If upon thefe Conditions you are willing 
to 
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to Liff your felf under our Banners, you are: 
free to do it, and {hall be welcome; but failing in 
any one Point, you touch not a Finger of mine. 
Don ‘Fohn, who gave an attentive Ear to 
all thefe things, look’d as if he was. Planet- 
ftruck ; ‘and with his Eyesupon the Ground; 
feem’d to be ata lofs whac Anfwerto make ;. 
which’ Preciofa taking. notice of, ~ I perceive, 
contina’d fhe, that yeu are frightn’d at fo 
range a Propofition 3. but I am very defirous yon 
fhould take time to determine your [elf ncither 
is it am affair.of fo little moment, as that it ought 
or can be.refolu'd on in thofe few that are before 
us: Go Home, Sir, take my Advice, examine 
jour felf well, do nothing rafhly : A wife Man 
ought to make.no work for Repentance. In the 
mean time you may {peak with me. ali the Hol 
Days, inthis Place, either in our going to Tou 
or coming from it. a 
To which the Gentleman anfwer'd, When: 


firtt it was:the Will of Heaven;to difpofe- § 


me to love Preciofa, 1 form’d'a:RKefolution 
to have:no other Mind but Hers; tho’ I 
never could haye conceiv'd fhe woukd have 
expected from me any fiich Compliance 
as this; but fince ic is thy Pleafure, my 
charming Prociofa, to command fo fignal 


an Inftance of my Obedience, from ‘this. # 


Moment reckon me a Gypfie;- Exaét’from 
me all the Proofs. you think fit; .tho a 
hundred times more difficult; you fhall always 
find me ta be: what_I profefs) You have.no- 

D 3 thing 
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thing to do but to fix the time when I fhall 
begin to change my Condition of Life, and 
you cannot command it fooner than I with 
wt, I will take the pretence of going into 
Flanders, as my Father has long defir'd I 
fhould; and by this means I fhall have an 
opportunity of furnifhing my felf with what 
Mony may be neceffary: I fhall not be a- 
bove Eight Days at moft in getting ready 
my Equipage; afrer which I will fet for- 
ward, and {hall finda Way fo well to deceive 
thofe who may accompany me, that I fhalk 


Wh bl gafily bring about my defign. The only 


bg which I conjure you to grant me, my 
ely Preciofa, (if I may already dare toask 
Favour }is, that, after this Day, (where- 

#1 You may inform your felf of my Birth 
and. Quality,). you will go no more to 
Madrid ; becaufe I would not-methinks 
leave it to Chance, orto any Opportunity 
fof which there are too many in: thae 
Place,) to rob me of the Bleffing which is 


; ) fo dearto me.’ A little Fealoufie fits well om 


| @ Lever, anfwer’d Preciofa, bat be ought alfa 
to hawe {ome Confidence. Be affur’d, whatever 
jou fee by me, I foall never take (0 much Liberty 
as to give you any real caufe to apprebend it 
fhould degenerate into Licentioufnefs. I am very 


}! fenfible that when 1 fhall have reafon to ceafe 





hoving you, I cam never love any other. 

Good God, how like an Angel the Girl 
talks! ery'd the Old Trot, how fenfible, how 
7 | pertinent: 
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pertinent! A Mafter of Arts is a Fool to. 
her! Where a-devil did’ft w’ learn fo many 
things ? Love, Jealoufie, Confidence, and 
what not ? like a Perfon poffeft, who talks- 
Latin without knowing the Chris-crofs- 
row. 

Preciofa fell a laughing at her Grannum’s 
piplicity, and told her fhe would. have her 

know, that all chis was nothing to what. 
fhe had in Perto. 

Preciofa’s Wit and good Sence, were Tuel 
to the Fire which burnt in the Breaft of the 
enamour'd Cavalier. To make fhort, they 
refolv’d all three to meet again in the fame 
Place chat Day Se’nnight ; When Den Foin 
fhould give‘an Account of the State of ‘his. 
Affairs ;; And They fhould declare whethegg 
they were fatisfied of the Truth of what h 
had told’em, 

Before he lefr em, the Old Gypfie open’d- 
the Purfe, and convine’d her felf, with her 
own Eyes, of the Real Prefence of the 
hundred Crowns. Preciofa was for returning 
the Money and keeping the Purfe; which 
was richly Embroider’d: Pray be Quiet ({ay’s- 
the Old Crack) the Girls a Fool fure with 
all ber Wifdom. Can a Mian give a better Sign 
of furrendering himfelf, than. by delivering up. 
his Arms? what's freer than Gift? Let the Oc- 
cafion be aibar te will, twas always the mark 
of a generous Temper. Heav'n will not help them, 
that won't help themfelves. Every. Men fore 

D 4. himfelf,. 
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himfelf, and God for us all, fayI, You forget, 
Preciofa, that We are Gypfies, to whom* all 
Ages have given the Title of Provident and In- 
dujtricus: And the Name fhall. mever , be. the 
worfe for my wearing. Wou'd you have me dej- 
pile a 100 Crowns my Dear; and.in Gold too? 
which will lye im the Placket of an Old Pet- 
ticoat mot worth two Pence, as [neg and as. warm 
as One that bas an Effate in the Meadows of 
+ Eftremadura. Then again, if any of sour 
Children or Fraternity, {howd meet with a Mij- 
chance, to fall into the Hands of Fujtice, or fo: 
Con one have better Friends than Thefe,..to reo 
mend us to the Favour of a Recorder, or 
Bllifie the bard Heart of a Conftable? . Three 
ames in my Life, for three feveral Crimes, have I 
been upon the Point * of mounting the Als, 4 Silver 
Bafon bronght me off the firft bout : ¢, Pearl~ 
Necklace the fecond ; and the third Time, I was 
fore'd to part aith ome Ready Rhimo. Con- 


fider, my Dear, “tis a very ticklilh Trade We. 
fiaer, my > v4 if 


follow, full of Stumbling-blocks, and. forc'd 
Puts ; and there cannot be a {urer  Proteétion 
than the invincible Arms of the Grand Philip. 
There is no paffing the Ne Plus Ultra of thefe 
Hercules Pillars. A double headed Ducatocn 
[preads Foy upon the Melancholy Phiz of an Un- 


——— 





t Efremadura; A moi Fruitfull Province in\Spe, 
particularly for Pafture. ; : 

“In Spain they fet Offenders upon an’ Afs; when 
they Whip "em . : a. 4 lus 
U- 
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der-Sheriff, and the other Minifters of Death, 
wha ave the:Blood-(uckers and Bone-pickers of us 
poor Gypfies. They'd: rather: have the plucking 
of our Feathers, a thoujand Times, \ than thofe of 
a Highwayman: What ever Difafters we meet 
with, bow Miferable foever we appear, we can 
never gain the Credit of being thought Poor ; they 
fay we are like \| fack-Frenchman's Doubler, all 
torn.and greafie, but well wadded with Piftoles. 
For God-fake, Mother, ha’ Done! reply’d, 
Preciofa:. Wha a threading of Arguments 
is here, in favour of, My Child keep Money in 
thy Purfe 2. Prithee —_ ‘em, and be quiet, 
and much good may’edo you with em; may 


yes carry, ‘em to-the Grave with you, fay 


3; nor may they ever return to fee the 
Light, nor you.ever have Occcafion the 
fhou’d!- But this'is not al!; We muft gi 
our Companions fome fhare of ’em, th 
have waited for usa long Time, and mz 
be uneafie. They fhall fee thefe hundred Crowns, 
(reply'd the Hag,) 2s much as they fee the 
Great Turk at this prefent [peaking. But there's 
a remedy for all things. This good Gentleman, 
will look if be has no Silver or Copper-pieces 
left to beftow among’em; A little thing wil 
content Them. He reply’d, he had fome 





i Gevachos: A contemptuous Name for the French ; 
commonly us’d in Spain. Deriv'd, “tis thought by 
fome, from the Word Gabsli, a People about Nar- 
bowae in France and corruptly Gaveche, 

about 
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about him, and took out of his Pocket four 
or five Reals and gave em among the 
Gypfies ; which made ’em as Uppifh as the 
Compofer of a Piece of Prize Mufick, when 
he bears away the Bell from the reft of che 
Putters in. After the Diftribution of the 
Money, Din Fobn once more taking afide 
the Old Woman and Preciofa, repeated his 
Promife of being One of Them ; they agreed 
to call him Andrew, a common Name a- 
mong the Gypfies, after which he cook his 
leave of ‘em; but he did not dare to Em- 
brace or Salute Preciofa: So refpeéful was 
¢ Love he had for her. Andrew, for we 
gall now call him by that Name, leaving 
Soul behind him, ‘returt’d-to the‘Town ; 

is did the Gypfies foon after, ‘the  happieft 
Creatures in the World with this Adventure. 
Preciofa being fomething Touch’t ( more 
thro’ Good Nature than Love) at the agree- 
able difpofition of Andrew, long’d already 
to inform her felf if he was what he 
pretended. . They were got into ‘Madrid, 
and after crofling a Street or two;::She 
happen’d to light on the young Page, that 
gave herthe Verfes and the Crown. Affoon. 
as he caftEyeon her, he came up, and after 
he had Wellcom’d her to Town, and. all 
that, “Aske if fhe had Read thofe Stanzas he. 
gave her the other Day ? Before. givé ‘you 
a Word of Anfwer, réeply’d, Preciofzs you 
muft tell me one Truth. With all my ~~ 
alg, 
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faid he, cho’ it coft me my Life, I wou'd 
not diflemble in the leaft. Why then, cry d 
the, by the Life of her you Love beft, are 
you peradventure a Poet? Towhich he an- 
{wer'd, There were fo few who deferv'd the 
Namevof Poet, that he cou'd fafely fay he 
was not One; but to fpeak Truth, he lov'd 
Poetry ; and thatwhen he had Occafion for 
Verfes, he neither beg’d nor borrow'd from 
other People ; adding, that thofe he had 
giv'n her, were his own, as well as thofe 
he ftill defign'd to give her ; yet for all this, 
continu’d he, Iam no Poet, and God for- 
bid I ever fhou'd ! Is it fo fad a thing then 


ato be a Poet ? reply'd She: Nor fo neither, 


faid he ; but to be a Poet and nothing elfe, 
I don’t hold that to be over-Good. Poeti y 
ought to be-us'd like a Precious Jewel, whofe 
Owner do's ‘not bring it forth every Day, 
nor fhews it:toall People, nor in all Placesg 
but only nowand then, when it ftands wit 
Decency and Reafon. Poetry is a moft 
beautyful: Damfel, Chaft, . Virtuous, Witty, 
eferv'd, a Lover of Solitude; and con- 
inent to the higheft pitch of Difcretion. 
Yet for all this, reply’d Preciofa, Ihave 
reard that Poets are extreamly Poor, and 
ext Kin to Beggars. Ratherthe Reverfe ; 
eply'd he: There are no Poets but what 
pre Rich,  becaufe they are always Con- 
ented. Excellent Philofophy, to which 
ew Men attain! ir thou'd feem as if. the 
Univerfe 
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about him, and took out of his Pocket four 
or five Reals and gave em among the 
Gypfies ; which made ’em as Uppifh as the 
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he bears away the Bell from the reft of the 
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faid he, cho’ it coft me my Life, I wou'd 
not diflemble in the leaft. Why then, cry'd 
the, by che Life of her you Love beft, are 
you peradventure a Poet ? Towhich he an- 
{wer'd, There were fo few who deferv'd the 
Nameof Poet, that he cou'd fafely fay he 
was not One; but to fpeak Truth, he lovd 
Poetry ; and thatwhen he had Occafion for 
Verfes, he neither beg'd nor borrow’d from 
other People ; adding, that thofe he had 
givin her, were his own, as well as thofe 
he ftill defign’d to give her ; yet for all this, 
continu’d he, Iam no Poet, and God for- 
bid I ever fhou'd! Is it fo fad a thing then 
to be a Poet ? reply'd She: Not fo neither, 
faid he ; but to be a Poet and nothing elfe, 
I don’t hold that to be over-Good. Poetrys 
ought to be us'd like a Precious Jewel, whofe 
Owner do's not bring it forth every Day, 
nor fhews itito all People, nor in all Places ; 
but only nowand then, when it ftands with 
Decency and Reafon. Poetry is a moft 
beautyful Damfel, Chaft, Virtuous, Witty, 
Referv'd, a Lover of Solitude; and con- 

tinent to the higheft pitch of Difcretion. 
¥et for all this, reply’d Preciofa, Ihave 
heard that Poets are extreamly Poor, and 
next Kin to Beggars. Ratherthe Reverfe ; 
reply'd he: There are no Poets but what 
are Rich, becaufe they are always Con- 
tented. Excellent Philofophy, to which 
few Men attain! it fhou'd feem as if. the 
Univerfe 
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Univerfe was only Created for them. The | 
Fountains Entertain’em ; The Meadows 
Divert em ; The Flowers Rejoice em; The 
Trees Refrefh "em. They take a Pleafure 
in every thing; the only true Riches, to 
which all Men ought to afpire! In fine, 
Poetry Delights and Infrués all thofe who 
are acquainted with it. But wherefore is 
it, Preciofa, that you ask me this Queftion? 
Becaufe, fays the, imagining all or moft 
Poets to be Poor, I was furpris’d to fee a 
piece of Gold inclos’d in the Verfés you 
gave me; and for that Reafon, I very 
much doubted whether you werethe Author 
fem: However being now fatisfed that 
are no Poet, tho’ a Lover of Poetry, It 
ay be you are Rich ; tho’ to tell you the 
ruth, 1 have fome doubt on me as to that 
too; for in fhort no Perfon that makes 
Verfes, good orbad, knows how to preferve 
the Eftate that’s left him, or to acquire an 
Eftate to leave to others; at leaft this is 
what People fay... Iam not:one of that 
Number, reply’d he: I make Verfes, yet 
am neither Rich nor Poor ; In a Word, I 
can, without incommoding my felf, or dif- 
counting it as the Citizens of Genoa do when 
they Treat their Guefts, I can at any time 
give a Crown piece or two to whom If 
Pleafe. Then prefenting a Paper, he defir'd 
her to accept of it, and the Crown that 
was init, without troubling her felf, es 
7 
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he was a Poet or no; adding, L only beg 
you wou'd be perfwaded that he who'makes 
you this Prefent, wifhes he were Matter 
of the Wealth of Midas ; that he: might lay 
ic at your Feet. With that he gave her a 
Paper: Preciofa feeling ic and finding there 
was a Crown-piece within ic ; this Paper, 
fays fhe, is like to Live many Years, becaufe 
it is endu’d with two Souls; that of the 
Crown, and that of the Verfes ; which always 
come well-fraught with Souls and Hearts ; 
but let me tell you,I don’r care for fo many of 
"em together ; if you will not with-draw the 
one, I shall not meddle with the other; as.a 
Maker of Verfes I accept of you, but not as 
a Maker of Prefents, I will have none o 
your Crowns; that wou'd be the Worl 
turn'd upfide down; ‘tis for Poets to Re 
ceive and not to Give: Take back your 
Money, and thereby we fhall make.a latting 
Friendfhip ; becaufe, be it never fo ftrong, 
it may fooner want a Crown, than a Copy 
of Verfes. Since -you will have it fo, re- 
ply'd the Young Man, and I-muftbe Poor, 
whether I will or no, I'll take ict and Re- 
ligioufly preferve ie all my Life, for having 
toucht your fair Hands. Precio/a according- 
ly gave it him, and kept the, Verfes her 
felf; ‘but wou'd not Read them in the 
‘Street. The young Man-retir'd, extreamly 
‘well fatisfied. with the Thought that the 
Fair Gypfe had a Regard for him; “3 
Cau 
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Univerfe was only Created for them. The 
Fountains Entertain’em ; The Meadows 
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in every thing; the only true Riches, to 
which all Men ought to afpire! In fine, 
Poetry Delights and Infrués all thofe who 
are acquainted with it. But wherefore is 
it, Preciofa, that you ask me this Queftion ? 
Becaufe, fays the, imagining all or moft 
Poets to be Poor, I was furpris’d to fee a 
piece of Gold inclos'd in the Verfés you 
gave me; and for that Reafon,. I very 
such doubted whether you werethe Author 
em: However being now fatished that 
are no Poet, tho’ a Lover of Poetry, Ie 

be you are Rich ; tho’ to tell you the 
ruth, 1 have fome doubt on me as to that 
too; for in fhort no Perfon that makes 
Verfes, good or bad, knows how to preferve 
the Eftate that’s left him, or to acquire an 
Eftate to leave to others; at leaft this is 
what People fay... Lam not:one of that 
Number, reply’d he: I make Verfes, yet 
am neither Rich nor Poor ; In a Word, I 
can, without incommoding my felf, or dif- 
counting it as the Citizens of Genoa do when 
they Treat their Guefts, I can at any time 
give a Crown piece or two to whom I 
Pleafe. Then prefenting a Paper, he defir'd 
her to accept of it, and the Crown that 
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he was a Poet or no; adding, Lonly beg 
you wou'd be perfwaded that he who'makes 
you this Prefent, wifhes he were Matter 
of the Wealth of Midas ; that he. might lay 
it at your Feet. With that he gave her a 
Paper: Preciofa feeling it and finding there 
was a Crown-piece within ic ; this Paper, 
fays fhe, is like to Live many Years, becaufe 
it is endu’d with two Souls; that of the 
Crown, and that of the Verfes ; which always 
come well-fraught with Souls and Hearts ; 
but let me tell you,I don’ care for fo many of 
‘em together ; if you will not with-draw the 
one, I fhall not meddle with the other ; asa 
Maker of Verfes I accept of you, but not as 
a Maker of Prefents, I will have none o 
your Crowns; that wou’d be the Worl 
turn'd upfide down; ‘tis for Poets to Re 
ceive and not to Give: Take’ back your 
Money, and thereby we fhall make a latting 
Friendfhip ; becaufe, be it never fo ftrong, 
it may fooner want a Crown, than a Copy 
of Verfes. Since -you will have it fo, re- 
ply'd the Young Man, and I muftbe Poor, 
whether I will or no, Til take ic and Re- 
ligioufly preferve ie all my Life, for having 
touche your fair Hands. Precio/a according- 
PI gave it him, and kept the, Verfes her 
elf; ‘but wou'd not Read them in the 
Street, The young Man-retir'd, extreamly 
well fatisfied. with the Thought that the 
Fair Gypfe had a Regard for him; “7 
au 
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caufe fhe had talkt to him with fo much 
Familiarity. 

Preciofa’s Defign being to find out Andrew’ 
Lodging as foon as pofiible ; fhe did not 
ftop any where to Dance, but quickly got 
into the Street where fhe wifh’d to be; 
and cafting up her Eyes on all Sides, at 
length fhe perceiv'd a fine gilt Iron-work 
Balcony, according to the Defcription Az- 
drew had giv'n her: There was ftanding at 
it a Cavalier of about Fifty Years of Age, 
bearing a Red Crofs on his Habit; by 
which Mark, and his grave Prefence, fhe 

afily judg’d him to be fome confiderable 
rfon. The Moment he perceiv’d the 
Esttle Gypfie, he cried out to bid *em come 
“Up, and that they fhould be gratified to their 
Content. Upon hearing this, Three more 
Cavaliers répair'd to the Balcony, and a- 
mong ’em Andrew, who could not forbear 
changing Colour feveral times; fo great 
was his Surprize, occafion’d by the Sight of 
his dear Preciofz. All the Gypfies went up, 
except the Old Woman, who ftaid below 
to inform her felf by the Servants con- 
cerning Andrew's Circumftances. | As the 
young Gypfies were entring into’ a’ Hall 
where the .Company was, the ancient 
Cavalier could not forbear faying- to the 
reit, This young Girl (pointing to Preciofa) 
is doubtlefs the Pretty Gyp/e, who makes fo 
much Noife, -and-of whom’ fo many Won- 

Lie ders 





rv we 


ee eS i oe Se oa 


—. evea’?..”' eo & SH SE 


The LitTreGypsite. 39 


ders are reported. The fame, (cry’d An- 
drew) and without exaggerating, che moft 
beautiful Creature the World ever faw! 
So they. fay who flatter me, reply‘d ‘Pre- 
cisfa, (over-hearing’em) but People mutt 
needs have very bad Eyes, or elfe be mif- 
taken in one half of the juft Price. B 
the Life of my Boy ‘foanico, (reply’d the Old 
Gentleman) thou art a thoufand times hand- 
fomer than they reprefented thee, and yet 
my Sight is pretty good too, thank God. 
And who, pray, is this Joanico you {peck of ? 
faid Preciofa. “Tis the young Spark thou 
feeft at thy Elbow (faid the Father, poine- 
ing to Andrew). In good truth Sir, reply’d 
Preciofa, I thought you bad f{wern by the Life 
of fome little Infant about two Years Old. Years 
Boy Joanico is a goodly Child, God blefs him 
and big enough for a Wife; it is high time he 
had one 3 and by certain Lines in bis Forehead, 
before he’s three Years Older be will have one, if 
he don't caange his Mind. Why, art thou 
skilld in Phyfiognomy, fays one of the 
Gentlemen? What I fee with my Eyes, reply’d 
the, I divine with my Finger. I know this of 
Don Joanico, without -looking into bis Hand, 
that he is fomething Amorous, a little Hafty, 
and very Fealous; a great promifer of things 
that feem impoffible; and God grant he be not @ 
Story-teller, ‘which would be worfe than all the 
ret; He will very [uddenly undertake a long 
Voyage, but we dont always hit the: Mark we 
AMR 
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aim at: the Bay Horfe thieks one thing, and | 
be that Saddles him another: Man appoints, 
and God difappoints: Endeavouring to go over 
te* Onez, be may fall into the Hands of 
Gamboa. Really Child, anfwer'd Dun 
Fohn, thou haft hit on a great many Cir- 
cumftances of my Condition, except that 
one relating to my Veracity,; ‘There you are 
very much out, for I value my. felf upon 
{peaking Truth on all Occafions: As fot 
the Voyage you mention, you Prophefie 
right, fince ’tis certain within thefe four or 
five Days I fhall fee out for Flanders: not- 
withftanding you threaten me that I fhall 
take another Road; And I would: not 
all the. Treafures.af the Indies; thy 
edictions fhould prove. true. .\Fear n0- 
ing, little Mafter, (reply’d Preciofa) only 
traft in God and all will. go wells fwre you 
don't imagine that every thing a Gypfie. fays, 
és to be taken Literally; we know.no more of 
the matter than other People 3. we mewer « {peak 
but at random; no Wonder, when we difcharge 
fo many Bolts, we fometimes. fhoot trae: I wifh 
I coud perfwade you not to go your Fourhey at 
all; but to compofe your Paffsons, and. continue 





* Onez: y Gamboa, the Names. of two Parties in 
Bifcay, which ftood in Competition ‘many Years, 
till fupprefs'd by King Henry IV. of Caftile. Thence 
the Proverb, © Seis Onex # Gambes, Be either of one 
fide-or t’other. 


mith 
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with your Parents, to give them a good Old 
Age, for I don't like thefe goings and comings 
to Flanders, ¢/pecially in Perfons of Your tender 
Years: Give jour felf time, to grow a little, 
that you may be able to bear the Toils of War ; 
fo much the rather, as having enough of That 
at Home; your Breaft is [ufficiently diftury’d 
with Amorous Combats: Moderate the Diforders 
of your Mind, Look before you Leap, and give 
the poor Gypfies [omething asyou area Gentleman, 
for {uch I really believe .you to be.;. and if be- 
fides this you are a true Man, I will fing Te 
Deum Laudamus. Thou fpeak’f very well 
(reply'd Den Fohn, alias Andrew) and E 
thank, thee for thy good Counfel, bur I 
cannot. help complaining of one. thing ; 
you ftill | renew the; Attack.as to my Si 
cerity ; you believe me to be a Lyar, wherd 
as I hate the Vice, and think it unworth 
of every Man, efpecially of one who makes 
Profeflapn of; Arms:. The. Promife I make 


in the Cowwry; willLipesform in) the Cisy, 
or where she Party, pleales, ; without being 
importun'd,.., Promife,therefore tg give.us 
fomething,. reply’d. dhe, ‘tis, better to gine 
than to.regeive 5, He that,gives to the.Poor, 
puts his Mony inte God's: Raia 304 only 


Jends it to him, whe; hath; made, both. Rich 
and Poor, | My Father, reply’ he, will give 
thee fomething s.but in good-trpth, I can- 
not. Happening to.meet this. Morning wish 
fome Ladies, as Flattering as.they were 

£ Fair, 
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Pair, efpecially one of them, I parted with 
all my Mony amonett them, without taking 
their Bond for repayment. Let me dye, 
(lays €s%iftina, who was retir'd- with twe 
ether Gypfies into a corner of the Hall 
where they few’d'their Mouths together, 
that they might not be heard,) let me dye 
if it be noe the fame Gentleman that gave 
us Mony this Morning ; but: don't Jet us 
take any notice of hinr, untefs he fpeaks 
to us firft ; perhaps there may be fome My- 
ftery init. I don’t think ’tis the fame (re- 
ply dione of the Gypfies) becaufe he fays 
he gave his Mony to Ladies, and we are 
from being fuch’; befides, fo fincere a 
i profeffes to be, “tis nor likély he would 
Bt a Lie the-next Momeiit, and ‘without 
‘any Neceffity, ‘It is true, all Men are Lis 
ars, anfwerd Chrifina, nor is it a Vice 
thar ftands.’em in much; but I don’ething. 
a Lie-fo great- a Crinte,’ if ie tends not te 
any Perfon’s-Prejiidice, but‘ rather ‘to’ rhe 
Advantage atid Credit’ of him that {peaks iv: 
Put this-isno Coricern' of ours 3 for all 
their-fine Compliments, I don'r fee we are 
like to get any thing- here: -They dont 
think of calling for a Dance. \°--: 
By this time the Old:-Wofhan-was cone 
up; and running to Preciofw,” bad-her dif 


atch , "twas late}: tere “were “a great. 
P ’ 


many things to be done, and more:to’ be 
fid, Why what has God{ent-us, a/Boy 
as 
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or a Girl? faid Preciefa. A Boy, fays the,. 
and the braveft Boy the Sun ever fhone: 
on! Hark ye Precivfa, one Word with you ;: 
Such News—. Pray God it daw't dye im the 
Month, {ays Preciofa. All will go well, re- 
ply'd the Old: Woman, the Mother has. hadi 
avery good Time on’t, the Sweeteft Babe! 
= Lady of your Society brought to: 
Bed, Pray ? fays Don Fobn's Father. Yes. 
Sir, anfwer'd the Old Gypfie-; but. ‘tis: fo: 
great. a Secret, that no: Body knows ir, 
except Preciofa; my. felf. and: one more ; 
and we muft noc diicever it. Prithee. 
don’t. frighten. thy. felf, Old-Woman, fays 
one of the Gentlemen, we. don’s defire ta 
know any of your By-blow Secrets; b 
fhe muft needs:have a-happy time on’r, th: 
puts her Honour into fuch Hands-as yours 


Why, we an’e albbad,anfwer'd Precicja with. Pm 


a difdainful Air ; neither are we perhaps. 
the Women. you:take-us. for ; there may. 
be: fome among us whe ftand as much oa 
their Honour, as the ftatelieft Spaniard in 


this: Hall; come Mother: let's -be gones we- 


are miftaken inrous Men as. They-in cheic” | 
Women ;- perhaps ’tis becaufe. we. have 


Stoke nothing. Don'c. be angry: Presiofa, 


faid the Eatherg the Gentleman -had,oaly: 
a: Mind: to be Merry, -hobag.ne Reafoa. 
to fupect-any ill tching-of’ you ;.youn,Face R 
is. fuficient Security for your. Actions: . By. 
the Mafs.thon -fhall, not. go till. taou hast 


Ba. Danc'dii | at 
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Danc'd with thy Companions: I have got 
a Piftole for thee with two Heads ; » nei- 
ther of which is like Thine, tho’they are 
Crown'd ones. The Old Woman no foo- 
ner heard this, but, Come Girls, fays the, 
Uptails all; away with it, and give the 
Gentlemen content.  Preciofa had no need to 
be bid twice ; fo taking her Tabour in 
Hand, . the Gypfies fell to’c immediately, 
and whim’d it off with a frisk and a bound, 
and a trip from the ground. In fhort, 
they danc’d fo very well, efpecially Pre« 
ciofa, that their Feet ran away with the 
)| Eyes of all the Beholders: Andrew efpeci- 
ob ally had dis fo fix’d between Preciofa's, as if 
meatthad been the Centre of his Happinels ; 
t his Joy was foon difturb’d by a little 
ident which fell out when they had 
done dancing. Preciofa chanc’d to let fall 
the Paper of Verfes the young Page had 
given her; it was prefently raken up by the 
G:ntleman that had the ill Opinion of the 
Gypfies, who opening it, what have we 
here, faid he, a Madrigal ? even fo, and 
pretty good one too, if the end, enfwers. 
the beginning; come, we'll hear what it 
fays, fince the Gypfies have giv’n over 
Dancing. Preciofa could have wifh’d with 
all her Soul- he would have ‘return’d it to 
her without reading, becaufe fhe did not 
know iwhat it-might contain ; but all her 
Endeavours to get’ it out of. his.. Hand, 
- +* ‘ were 
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were as fo much Oy] that inflam’d Andresy’s 
Defire to hear it Read; and Read it was 
with a. loud Voice by the Gentleman who 
took it up: the Lines were thefe, 


Quando Preciofa el panderete toca, 
Hiere, &c. 


On PRECIOSA, 


1. 
WV her foft Touch the Lute commands, 
Or wounds the Air her Song : 
"Tis Pearl, fhe featters with her Hands 5 
And Rofes, with her Tongue, 


IH. 
Wifdom fhe holds in {weet fufpence, 
Nor foars it from her Sight ; 
The Soul is captive made co Senfe, 
And Gravity grows light, 


II. 
Her two bright Suns, the World at once 
Huminate and Blind 3, . 
Cupid bis Empire do's renounce, 
And SHE rules all Mankind, - 


Upon my Soul, cry’d the Gentlemat: 
that read the Sonnet, whoever writ this, 
was fio ill Poet, He’is no'Poet, Sir, fays 
Preciof2, but a vety pretty young Gentleman 
and of a good Eftare. +“ Ah, heedlefs Maid! 


t The Author Speaks. 





s¢ What 












— Pee + 


" 
a 
: SOE. 
ie aadiPeses ; oe a ee ’ 
‘Seg 9 ees BP ES —- a 
: eet: a a ; 
+ >i!) 
wif 


= ee 


= i 


46 The Litrcre Gresre, 


*€ What has thy Rafhnefs done? Thy every 
“ Word's a Stab to Andrew's Heart. Turn 
“ chee,and glut thy Eyes with thyTongue’s 

Milchief. In the cold Arms of Death 

behold him fainting ! Yet if thy cruel 

Breaft knows ought of Pity, Fly, and 

with gentle Whifpers call back Life;And 

heal with balmy Words. his wounded 

Soul. No, rather every Day procure § 

new Sonnets in Honour of thy Charms: 
“ Let Andrew hear em; Loud as the Thun- 
** der found ’em in his Ears ; Then to com- 
** pleat his Ruin, Praife thy Praifer ! 

So faid, fo done ; every Word of the 
Song was a Sword in Andrew's Heart, from 
the firft Verfe to the laft; a Thoufand 
jealous Tranfports fiez'd him; but when 
he heard Preciofa’s Commendation of: the 
Donor, he fweat Blood and Water ;. and 
ibeing no longer able to hold out, drop’d 
down upon the Floor Speechlefs ;_ which 
alarm'd all the Company, efpecially' ‘his 
Father, wlio lov'd'him with the. urmoft 
tendernefs. Fear nathing, fays Precio/2, 
ftay alittle, and let me {peak fome certain 
Words-over him; and you'll fee he'll feon 
recover ;, I have.an infallible Remedy. a- 
gaint. thefe fort of Fits. So taking him by. 
the. Hand, and without feeming, ta move 
hem Lips, -but f{peaking.as-low. as poflible, 
Youre. a ftout.Man indeed, fays fhe, to 
make a-Gypfic.of! How canfi thou ever 
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bear the torment of a Rack, that canft not 
endure this of a Paper? After which fhe 
made half a Bozen Croffes on his Breait 
and left him. Andrew in a Moment began 
to breathe again, and declar’d that the 
Little Gypfie’s Words ( whatever they 
were ) had done him good. Upon this, the 
Piltole with two Heads was given her, and 
fhe told the reft of her Companions it 
fhould be chang’d and thare’d honourably 
among ’em: Andrew's Father ftopping Pre- 
ci'{a, would not let her go till fhe had left 
in writing the Charm fhe had pronounc’d 
upon his Son, that he might make ufe of 
it upon occafion. The Littl Gypfe was 
fomething furpriz’d, but making a. Virtue 
of Neceflicy, anfwer'd, fhe would do’t with 
alk her Heart ; adding, thar tho’ it might 
feem Jargon to them, yet as ridiculous as 
ic was, it had a fingular ‘Virtue againib 
Qualms, Fits of sche Mother, Swimmings. 


in the Head,' andthe like. Bhe. Wards. 


were*thele the told ’emy) »: 


Caberits; Cabezits, 
La pacientia re bendita, Ge. 


px thee don't. difturb. thy, Brain; 
Thag prestylittle Rericrane5,, 

Subje& ta Monthly Revolution, 

Hurt by Cunabular Contufion >, 

Tet not the Hippo Womanize ye, 

Things you it-[ee that wilt furprixe yes: 
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According to the Star's Appearance, 

You'll reap the Fruit, of Perfeverance ; 

In the mean time, may God that made ye, 
And Chriftopher the Gyant, aid ye ! 


A few of thefe Words pronounced with 
a good Intention (adds fhe) and a ftrong 
Belief, together with half a dozen Croffes 
upon the left fide of the Patient, will 
make him colour like. an. ;Apple. .The 
Old Woman who was in terrible Fear, 
leit Preciofa fhould have fal’ ninto fome Con- 
fufion upon this Accident, was no lefs fur- 
prizd, tho’ more agreeably, at the extem- 
pore Thought of the Girl; but Andrew was 
much more fo, when he faw that.it. was 
all the Invention of her ready Wit. 
The Gypfies after this, pack’d up.their 
Awls to be: gone ; but Preciofa) left the 
ong in his Hands who read it ; . to avoid 
fiving Andrew any occafion of: Relapfe ; 
or by. what had happen’d, -fhe faw: thac 
Jealoufie was a moft dreadful thing, -and. it 
had been great Imprudence to-haye- car- 
syd it away with her. The laft Man that 
Preciofa took her leave of, was Dow. Fobn, to 
whom fhe faid with an. agreeable Smile, 
Remember, Sir, every Day of this Week will be 
profperous to undertake a Fourney upon, not any 
one of them unlucky ; make what bate you cae 
to be gone, for if you love to live at large, in 
Freedom and Pleafure, [uch a Life you may ex- 
pe, The Life of a Soldier in my Opini- 


on, 
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on, anfwerd Don ‘Fobn, isnot fofree, but 
that it has more in it of Subjeétion than Li- 
berty ; but come what will come, I'll fee 
the worft on’c. You'll fee more than you ima- 
gine, reply'd Preciafa, and in the mean time 
all Happinefs attend you. Render not your felf 
uxworthy, by your Negligence, of the Felicity and 
Glory that is laid up for you 3 but concurr with is 18 







. 






Heav'n which Favours you, and make ycur felf 
the most fortunate of Men. _ - 
Thefe Words, gave Don ‘fobn infinite De~ =| | 
light; The Gypfy had fpokenthem with- 79) 5 
e" 








out Equivocation: And ‘twas with difficul- i . 
ty he conceal’d his Satisfa@tion. Every Bo- fy | 
dy was very well content, and efpecially i 





the Gypfies, who foon afterwards made a 
Dividend of the Piftole, according to their 
ancient Practice ; that is co fay, the Old 
Woman referv'd half for her felf, and a 
Portion of the other half, as well upea 
account of her Seniority in Years, as be 
caufé fhe was the Compafs they fteer’d § 
inthe great Sea of their Dances, their Jut 
ling Tricks, Witty Contrivances, and fl 
Impofitions. They were no fooner gone, 
but the Amorous Don Fobn, who felt but 
little Joy without Preciofz, began in good 
earneft co fer about. the Defign he had 
form’d of Entring. among the Gypfies, 
to render himfelf by that Sacrifice, worthy 
of Poffeffling his Lovely Preciofz. At length 
came the Day, that he had Promis‘d to meet 

eh "QD; 
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According to the Star's Appearance, 

You'll reap the Fruit, of Perfeverance ; 

In the mean time, may God that made ye, 
And Chriftopher the Gyant, aid ye ! 


A few of thefe Words pronounc’d with 

a good Intention (adds fhe) and a ftrong 
Belief, together with half a dozen Croffes 
upon the left fide of the Patient, will 
make him colour like, an-;Apple. .The 
Old Woman. who was in terrible Fear, 
leit Preciofa fhould have fal'n into fome Con- 
fufion upon this Accident, was no lefs fur- 
prizd, tho more agreeably, at the extem- 
pore Thought of the Girl; but Andrew was 
much more fo, when he faw that.it. was 
all the Invention of her ready Wit. : 
The Gypfies after this, pack'd up. their 
Awls to be gone ; but Preciofa left the 
bong in his Hands who read it ; . to avoid 
ving Andrew any occafion of: Relapfe ; 
or by. what had happen’d, fhe faw: thae 
Jealoufie was a moft dreadful thing, -and. it 
had been great Imprudence to-have. car- 
syd it away with her. The laft Man that 
Preciofa took her leave of, was Dow. Fobn, to 
whom fhe faid with an . agreeable Smile, 
Remember, Sir, every Day of this Week will be 
profperous to undertake a Fourney upon, not any 
one of them unlucky ; make what bafte you can 
to be gone, for if’ ‘you love to live at large, in 


Freedom and Pleafure, Juch a Life you may ex- 
pe. ~The Life of a Soldier in my Opini- 


on, 
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on, anfwer’d Don ‘fobn, isnot fofree, but 
that it has more. in it-of Subjeétion than Li- 
berty ; but come what will come, I'll fee 
the worft on’t. You'll [ee more than you ima- 
gine, reply’d Preciafa, and in the mean time 
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the most fortunate of Men. 
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the Gypfies, who foon afterwards made a ) 
Dividend of the Piftole, according to their | 
ancient Practice ; that is cto fay, the Old 
Woman refervd half for her felf, and a 
Portion of the other half, as well upea 
account of her Seniority in Years, as bes 
caufe fhe was the Compafs they fteer’d § 
inthe great Sea of their Dances, their Jug 
ling Tricks, Witty Contrivances, and fl 
Impofitions. ‘They were no fooner gone, 
but the Amorous Don Fobn, who felt but 
little Joy without Preciofa, began in good 
earneft co fet about.the Defign he had 
form’d of Entring among the Gypfies, 
to render himfelf by that Sacrifice, worthy 
of Poffefling his Lovely Preciofa. At length 
came the Day, thac he had Promis’d to meet 
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*em,and accordingly he repaird to the Place 
of Appointment; all alone, on a_hire’d | 
Mule.  Preciofa and the Old Woman did not 
fail to be there, and receivd him with a 
thoufand Expreflions of true Affection, 
He defir'd em to Condué him immediately 
into their Quarters before it was broad Day, 
for fear of being Difcover'd by any Foot- 
fteps,. (if he fhou’d chance to be purfued ) 
which wou'd be the greateft Misfortune that 
cou'd befall him. So they all three turr’d 
about, and foon reacht the reit of the Com- 
pany; who were encamp’d under fome Bar- 
racks cover’d with Leaves, Andrew was car- 
ried to one of the beft and largeft, where 
he was imediately attended by Ten or 
Twelve Male Gypfies, all Jolly handfome 
young Fellows, towhor- the Old Woman 
iad given an Account o: cheir new Com- 
panion before-hand, without being oblig’d 
to enjoyn ’em Secrefie ; becaufe, as has 
been faid, ‘Their Fidelity tro one another is 
without Example. Thefe Merry Blades had 
their Eyes as foon on the Mule as the 
Mafter, and one of ’em immediately Said, 
There’s no Impertinence in this Mule, fhe'll 
foon meet with a Chapman; we'll fell her 
next Thurfday at Toledo. ‘That muft not be, 
reply’d_ Andrew, {he’s a Hire’dMule,and there's 
ne'er a Rafcal of a Jockey in all Spain, but 
knows this fort of Cattle whichare hack- 
aey'd allover the Country. My Interett 
is 
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is too much at Stake to have her Difcover'd. 
By G——d, Signiot Andrew, replyes one 
of ’em briskly, tho’ the Beaft had more Signs 
and Tokens on her, than are to preceed 
the Day of Judgement, I will fo Tranform 
her, that neither the Dam that brought her 
into the World, nor the Mafter who bred 
her, fhall ever know her again. No matter 
for that, faid Andrew, 1 defire you wou'd 
let me have my Will che firft Time: This 
Mule muft Sutfer prefent Death, and be 
Buried fo deep that the very Bones of her 
may never appear. O fad! reply’d one of 
the Gypfies, and what has the Poor Creature 
done? are the Innocent to bethus Deftroy’d? 
Who has made Us her Executioners ? Do 
fuch Crimes go unpunifhed? Pray be more 
Mercyful, and let not this poor Beaft give 
you any Difturbance: View her well ; ob 
ferve her narrowly ; imprint in yo 
Memory all the Marks that are upon he 
from Head to Tail ; then leave her tome; 
and if in this Time two Hours you know her 
again, may I be bafted like a run-away 
Negro; ’tis not the firft Time I've Meta- 
morphizd a Mule. I dont doubtit in the 
leatt, faid Andrew ; yet will I not confent to 
ter her Live, tho’ you cou’d transform het 
never fo Inuch; the Dye is caft; you may 
talk and promife whar you pleafe; Safes the 
Word, and I'm refolv‘d to provide for my 
own Securicy: For after all, who can tell 
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but there are others as cunning as yon, 
who may have the Secret to reftore her to 
her former Shape? No, no, the Wife never 
run fuch rifques : But I perceive where the 
Shoe pinches ; if this Mule Dyes, as Dye 
jhe fhall, why then fhe will never be fold ; 
and if fhe’s never fold, you can’t lick your 
fingers with the Profits of her: This is your 
Grievance; this is what raifes your Com- 
paflion, and fills you with fuch Moral 
Refle@ions. Come, come, you fhall lofe 
nothing by it, my good Friends and Com- 
panions ; never fear ; lam not come among 
you fo bare, bue I can pay my En- 
trance above four Times the value of this 
Mule. I fay, let her Dye, (cry’d another 


wGGypfie of a fudden, and as loud ‘as he 


Sou d Bawl,) fhe muff Dye fooner or later ; 
e fhan’t be the'firft Judges that have con- 
emn’d the Innocent for Money ; though 

it grieves my Heart, God knows, as well 

upon account of her Youth, the Mark not 
being yet out of her Mouth, (a rare thing 
in hir'd Mules,) as becaufe fhe muft needs 
be a willing Tit; Idont fee any Spur-galls 
in her Flank. Every Body concurring that 
it was not good Politicks to let the Mule 
live (tho’ they might make Money-of her, ) 
it was refolv'd to defer Execution'till Night, 
and employ the remainder of the Day in 
the Ceremonies of Andrew's Admiflion, 
which was done in this Manner. 

/ They 
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They firft and foremoft empty’d one of 


“ the beit Huts, of every thing that was in ir; 
. They adorn‘d it, with Boughs and Rufhes: 
e When the Hut was ready, they feated the 
e new Gypfie on a piece of Cork-Tree, and 


i. put into his hand a Hammer and a pair of 


it fe Pincers; two Gypfie-men taking up their 
Ir Guitars fell. to playing on ’em, and made 
him cut a couple of Capers to the found 
il of the Inftruments ; after this, they fiript one 
fe of his Arms up to the Shoulder, and with 
" a new Silk ‘Ribbon and a little packing- 
9 ftick, they bound it twice round pretty 
. tight; but without hurting him. All this 
. was perform’d in the prefence. of Precio/7, 
and many more. of her Sex both Old and 
. Young; fome looking on him with Wonder 


é and others with Love, fuch was the Agre- 
f able Air and Gracefull Mien of xdrewy 
hefe and the like Ceremonies being ov 


the oldeft Man of the poe iid takin 

' Preciofa by the hand, went and plac’t him 

. felf with her, juft before the young Knight, 
: to whom he made the following Speech. _ 
This Girl, who is ie Flower and Creem of 
all the Gypfies in Spain, we deliver to thee ; 
either for a Wife or Miftre{s, as you fhall think 
) ft.. "Tis the peculiar Privelege of cur Life, to 


be exempt from the Nicetics and Treublefcme 


Ceremonies to which the reft of Mankind are 

Susject, when they enter into any Engagement. 

Look therefore cn Preciofa 3 view her with at- 
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3 tention 
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tenticn ; and feeif fhe be agreable to you, or 
whether fhe bas any Fault that may diffatisfy 
you ; and in cafe you find any, caft your Eyes 
round the Company, take your Choice; and to 
whom theu giv’ ft the Apples Her fhalt thou bave: 
But know this, that when you have fixt on One, 
you mujft not leave her fer ancther; you muft 
abide by your Eleétion, and be Content with 
your Deftiny: The Laws of Friendfhip we in- 
violably hep; no Adan cowets what another 
pollelfes 3 end thus tis we live always free fromthe 
Plague of “fealoufie. Tho there may be much In- 
cejt among us, we allow of no Adultery ; and if 
evir we deteEi any of our Women or find "em 
guilty in this re{pect, whether fhe be a&mally a 
Wife, or a Friend in tbe nature of aWife, we 
give ber no quarter. Don’t think that we have 
wécourfe to the Law, wo, we do Fuftice our 
es; we are their Fudges and their Executi- 
ers: With the fame eafe we knock’em o th’ 
Bead, and bury *em in the Mountains and Defarts, 
as we wend a mad Dog, or a wild Beaff. Nir 
is there any fatisfattion demanded, nor any ac 
count of their Death requir d at our hands 3 not 
even by thofe who brought cm into the World. 
It is this Terroury and this Apprebenfion that re- 
tains ’em within the bounds of Chaftity; to 
which we owe our perfi fecurity in this par- 
ticular. There is nothing that we don’t poffe{s in 
common,exccpt another Man's Wife, or the Miftrefs 
of bis Choice; it being one of our moft facred 
Rules, that fuch a One is Incommunicable, and 
aug ht 
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ought folely tobe his to whofe Lot fhe is fan 
Nothing but Death or old Age, can feperate thofe 
whom Matrimony or Love bas jayn'd together: 
In cafe there be too great a dif proportion in Years, 
’tis Lawfull to give a Letter of Divorce to an 









old Woman, and to chufe another more agreeable a i} 
to our Tafte. With thefe Laws and Statutes and bi t 
others of the like Nature, we Preferve our [elves Me) id 
and pafs our Days in Happyne{s: We are Lords (a 
of the Plains, Plough'd Fields, Forrefts, Hills and =F) 





Rivers. The Meuntains find us in Wood, the © ‘| ‘: 
Trees give us their Fruits, the Vines their Grapes, fy 7 
the Gardens their Pot-Herbs: The Fountains 
furnifh us with Water, the Rivers with Fifh, qe 
the Parks with Flefh : On the Rocks we cool us, . 
in the Clefs we fhade us, and in Caverns we 
bave Honfe-Room for Nothing. To us the ix- 
clmencie of the Weather is an Aiving, the Snow 
is our Refrefhment, our Bagnio is the Rain 
Thunder our Mujick, cad Lightning our Tlumi 
nation. Tous the hardefi Terrace is a Quilt of 
Down ; the Tunn'd bide of our Bedies is an Im- 
penetrable Armcur. To our Adivity, Fetters ere na 
reftraint, Bogs no hindrance, nor Stone Walls 
any Defence. Our Courage is not Choak'd with 
Halters, mor broke by the Wheel, nor drown d 
with Water, nor tamed by Tenter-heoks. Be- 
tween Ay and No, We never diftinguifhh when Te 
we find it meceffary. We may be fometims Te 
Martyrs, but never Confeffors. For us, Beajis 
¢f Burden ave rear d in the Country, and Purjes 
fild in the City: There is no Eagle or other 
E 4 Bird’ 
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Bird of Rapine, more {wiftly darts on the prey 
that offers, than we do upon all Occaficns, where 
sar Inrereft points the Game. And toCcnclude,we 
have it always in cur Power to be Happy, for 
when were Caged We Sing, and are filent when 
Tortur’d. By ‘Day we do fome little Work for 
Countenance; by Night we fteal all we cam for 
pay jor to ufe a better Phrafe, We teach 
Peopl le to take care where they put their Goods. 
We are not Tormented with the fear of lofing our 
Honcar, nor va we with the Ambiticn of in- 
creafing it; We do not Support Faétions, nor 
break cur Reft to deliver in Memorials 3 or to at- 
tend great Lords, or to follicite any Favours. 
Our Palaces are thefe ofe portable Pavilions 3 nor is 
there any thing comparable to the Ornaments of 
sbefe Moveable Houses. Inftead of fine Pittures 
i! Arthull Landskips, We enjoy the Beauties 
ich Nature berfelf difplays, Thefe High- 
archi Rocks, thefe Snow-white Cliffs, thefe 
Ca rpet-fields, thefe enammel'd Meadows, thefe 
xmerable Woods, are far beyond the guilt Cielings 
‘ nal {um ptuous Paraitere, invented by the ridi- 
culous Pride and Effeminate Softne{s of Mankind. 
We ave Country Aftrologers ; ; becaufe lying un- 
der the Canopy of Heaven at all Hours, we a 
thefe of the Day, and thofe of the Night : We 
fee bow the Stars are coop d up in a Core 
wer, and Diffipated by Aurora ; and bew fhe 
comes forth with her Cmpanion the Dawn, 
[weetning the Air, cocling the Water, moiftning 
the Earth: And next to them the Sun, guilding 
the 
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the tops, and painting the Skirts of the Moun- 
tains, (as the Poets Phrafeit:) Neither do we 


fear being frozen by bis Abfence, nor broil'd by 


his more immediate Prefence. We turn the Jame 
Face to the Sun as te the Snow ;to Barrennefs 
as to Abundance; In fhort, we are a People 
who pick up a living by our Beck and Talons. 
Our Induftry is our Plough ; our Eftate from 
Hand to Mcuth ; taken up with the pre{ent with- 
ont troubling our [elves for the future; we lock 
upon all things with Indifference, and refign our 
felves to our Stars 3 avoiding (as the old Proverb 
(ays) the Church, the Sea,and the Court./Ve po/- 
{els what we Defire, and are content with what 
we poffels. I have inlarg’d on this Subjedt, that 
you might not be Ignorant what Life ‘tis you've 


tolecd. Ihave only [crawl d outa foul Draught 
of it im bafte 3 but with Time youll difcover 
feveral other things, which will be wo lefs wor- 
thy of confideraticn than thofe you have beard. 
Having faid this, the Old Eloquent Gyg 
fie fate him down, and the Novice an 
{fwer'd, “* That he was fo extreamly well 


iT 3 


pleas'd with the me, fage Conttitu- 


tions he had mention’d, all founded on 
right Reafon and excellent Politicks, that 
nothing troubl’d him but his not ha- 
“ ving fooner come to the Knowledge of 
‘ foagreeable aLife ; that he renounc’d 
* from thenceforward the Profeffion of 
“ Knighthood; that he fubmitted with his 
* whole Heart to sheir Laws; that he pcm 
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** obferve them religioufly ; that he 
© fhould never think he did too much for 
them, fince they had.given to his Defires 
fo high a Recompence as the Divine 
Preciofa 3 for whofe fake he would quit 
allthe Crowns and Empires in the World ; 

“ or if he was Matter of them, would con- 
* fecratethemtoherService. Upon which 
Preciofa broke filence, If thefe Gentlemen our 
Legiflators, fays fhe, have found by thir Laws 
that Iam Yours, and as {uch have deliver'd me 
to you, I have found by the Law of my Will, 
which is the ftrongest of all, that I cannot be 
yours, but upen thofe Conditions which were 
agreed on befire you came hither. Two Years 
you must live in cur Company before yeu can 
enjoy Mine, that You may have no Caufe to ac- 
cufe your felf of Rafhmefs, mor I run the risk 
of being abus'd by over-baftinefs. Laws muff 
Rive way to Contreds. What Ive impos'd, yeu 
bw; which if you keep, I may be one Day 
Mrs and you mine. "Tis a tedious Trial, but 
mecelfary. It belongs to you to determine your 
Self; ’tis fill im your Power to accept the Con- 
dition, or to rejeét it, if it feem too hard. You 
are as yet free, your Mule is not dead, your 
Cloaths are intire, nor is there a Farthing want- 
ing of your Money. You have not been abfent a 
Day ; the remainder you may employ in confider- 
ing what is fitting for you to do; but you {hall not 
polfe/s me upon any shee Terms. If thefe Rulers 
could give thee my Body, they cannot my Soul, 
which 
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which is free, was born free, and fhall be free 
fo ling as I pleafe. If thou ftaySt with as, I 
foall bold thee in much Eftem; if thon 
return it, I fhall hold thee in no Icfs. For, 
to do every Body Fuftice, there’s a great 
deal to be faid for cnd against this En- 
terprife. But what fheuld I do? I am Nice 
upon the matter, ‘tis true ; but you ought net to 
difapprove this Nicety, if you have a real Af= 
fein, All Paffions are violent, as I've {aid 
before, efpecially Love, which runs full Gallip 
till it meets with Reafonm or better Informaticn: 
I don't -defire you fhould deal by me like a Hun 
ter, who when he bas caught the Hare be purfu d, 
leaves it to fellow another that flys him: Some 
Eyes are fo deceiv’d, they take Tinfel for Gold ; 
but in a little time, they perccive the Differcnce 
there is between Truth and Falfhood, This Beau- 
ty which you fay I'm endud with, and which 
yeu prize above the Sun, and value above Gold ; 
may, if you come near it, appear dark, or fal 

into meer Alchymy. Two Years I give yous 
that you may weigh and confider what it may 
be proper for you to do, or reafonable to refuse : 
In treating for {uch Merchandife as nothing 
but Death can rid us of, the Purchafer ought to 
have Time, and a great deal too to view it and 
review it, im order to find out the Faults or 
the Goodnefs of it: For I don’t govern my [elf 
3 by the infolent and barbarous Liberty, which 
thefe my Kinsfolks have affum’a to themfelves 
of leaving their Wives, or Chaftifing them when 


they 
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they fhall take a fancy tot: And as om the cne 
fide, I don’t intend to do any thing that, may call 
for Punifhment, {0 neither do I defive to take part 
with {uch Company as fall cakt me off for 
their Pleafure. "Tis true, there. are [ome Marri- 
ed Pecple who love one another till Death ; there 
are eternal Friend{hips ; but it muSt be ownd 
at the fame time that they are only durable, 
as they are founded upon Ejteem: Love alone 
can never effect it. I defire to love thee, I deo 
fire you fhou'd love me ; but I defire we fhou'd love 
each other in proportion as we fiall find cur felves 
worthy of being belou'd; and we must neceffarily 
know one another before we can arrive to That: 
Let us love rationally, or let us part. for ever. 
No Preciofz, we'llnever part, replys dndrew 
of a fudden, I refign my felf \intirely to 
you; and the Condition you lay on me, 
were ita thoufand times more grievous, I 
would undergo ; there’s no manner of 
ecurity but Iam ready to give thee, nor 
any Oath that I will not take, never co refit 
thy Will one Moment of my Life, Tie 
Oaths and Promifes that are made by a Slave to 
obtain kis Liberty, ave feldom perform’ d when bis 
Chain is broken (fays Preciofa.) _ It’s the fame 
with Lovers ; To enjoy what they Defires they’! 
promife the most impofible things ; the Wings of 
Mercury, and the Thunder-bolts of Jupiter, 
as once a certain Poet promis’d me, and {wore by 
the Stygian Lake. Every one promifes accord-ng 
to his Hopes. I neither dcfire Oaths nor Prontifes, 
Se 
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Senior Andrew, but refer all to the Time of 
Tryal ; and will take my own Guard on my {elf 
whenever you fhall offend me. I obey, faid 
Andrew, 1 obey moft gladly: The only 
thing that I fhall defire of thefe Gentlemen 














my Companions, is, that for the {pace of e ft 
one Month it may be permitted me not to is 
Stealany thing; Such atime of Indulgence, iM 1 
methinks, is neceflary to form me toa Trade fy}; 
I underftand not, and upon which it isfirr-  F \ 
ing I fhou’d have fome Inftrudctions. it) 





Never trouble your felf for that, Son Andrew, 4 4 
faid the old Gypfie, We'll foon make thee Ma- 1 
fer of thy Craft, which will give thee fo much 
Pleafure, thou'lt be ready to eat thy Fingers after 
it: for in fhort, Can there be conceiv'd in this 
Life any thing fo [weet as to enjoy what others 
fweat for, without any toil of our cwn? To go 
forth in the Morning empty-handed, and to return 
Home in the Night loaded and full Of 
Stripes, faid Andrew, as to my Knowledg 
it has often happen’d to fome of ye. 
There's no taking of Trouts with dry Breeches, 
reply’d the Gypfie, 41] things in this Life are 
fubjed to Trouble and Danger ; He that Games 
must lofe fometimes ; The Merchant is rot always 
Lucky; Every Profefficn has its Perils ; nor is 
that of a Thief exempt ; but the Good of it [wal- 
lows up the Bad : It fometimes leads'to the Gib- 
bet ; but it commonly brings Profufion en: Eafe. 
The Misfortune of one fingle Man ought not to 
difcourage all others. Betaufe one Ship reects 
wiih 
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‘with a Tempest and is cast away; must thar 
hinder others from putting to Sea and profecuting | 
their Voyage ? Wou'd it not be a good Feft, fu 
Soldiers to renounceWar, becaufe it devours Me 
and Horfes, and they oftner meet with Death w 
broken Bones than Preferment or Recompence? 
Shall we ftand with our Hands in our Pocket: 
and live in a ftate of criminal Idlenc{s, becaule 
Some among us cond not efcape the Gallies or the 
Whipping-poft ? We are fometimes chaftis d, and 
pray what Order of Men is there in the World 
that never are? There's no dying twice, Friend 
Andrew, and the firft Moment a Man's defunit, 
bis Wants are relieuv'd. As for tugging at the 
Oar, or being burnt in the Shoulder, ‘tis meer 
Fiddle-faddle ; the One we look apon as our Bat 
toon of Command, and the other our Coat of 
Arms. Son Andrew, only Repofe your felf un- 
ger our Wings, and in time (like the Eagle) we 
ww ill teach thee to fly fo well, that thou fhalt nez- 
er return without Prey, nor ever better fatisfied 
thon when thou haft taken fome booty. 1 am 
willing to believe it, faid Andrew; but beit 
as ‘twill, [ have zood Reafons not to give 
ry felf this Pleafure fo foon, and you mutt 
difpenfe with me for the time I have defir'd. 
Yet as it is not juft that any Body fhou’d be 
a lofer upon my Account, I fhall diftribute 
200 Crowns in Gold among the Company 
to be divided in a Brotherly manner; there- 
by to make amends for the Thefts, whicky 
curing that time, 1 might have made. The 
Word 
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Word was no fooner out of his Mouth, 
but he was furrounded by all the Men,who 
lifting him up upon their Shoulders, carry’d 
him as it were in Triumph with Huzzas and 
Shouts of Joy, Vitoria, Vittoria, long Live 
the Great Andrew and his beloved Miftref:. 
The Women did the fame with Preciofa ; 
They all gave Marks of general Satisfaai- 
on. Only Chriftinaand Two or Three more 
of her Companions were inwardly morti- 
fy’d ; for in fhort, Envy creeps into every 
Corner, as well into the Huts of Barbarians 
and the Cottages of Shepherds, as into the 
Palaces of Kings. 

This done, they fell to Feafting ; the 
promis’d Sum was equitably and juftly di- 
vided ; the praifes of Andrew renew’d, and 
the Beauty of Preciofa extol’d to the Skies. 
Waen Night came, they knock’d the 
Mule o th’ Head, and laid her fo low 
that Andrew was out of all Fear of evé 
being difcover’d. Together with the Body 
they interr’d all the Accoutrements, as the 
Saddle, the’ Bridle, and Girths; after the 
manner of the Indians, who bury with the 
Dead all their precious Jewels, and richeit 
Ornaments. Andrew was mightily furpriz’d 
at the things he had feen and heard. He 
admir’d in himfelf the Wit of the Gypfies ; 
yet he determin’d ‘to purfue his own De- 
fign, without partaking of their Vices or 
Mingling with their Manners. Thieving 
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he thought fo bafe and fo.unworthy a 
thing that he looke upon it with Horror, 
and he knew very well he had the Means 
in his Hands to excufe himfelf at any 
Time to his Companions, or at leaft to 

deceive ’em by the help of Money. . 
The next day, Andrew defir'd ‘em to 
change their Quarters and to. remove 
further from Madrid, for fear he fhou’d be 
known in that Country; they told him, 
they had already determin’d to march to- 
wards the Mountains of Toledo, and to for- 
rage all the Land round about. Accordingly 
they decamp’t the day after and prefented 
Andrew with a Mare-Colt, which he re- 
fus'd;and went a-foot like a Lackey, walking 
by the fide of his charming Mitrefs, who 
rid upon another. She,the moft fatisfy’d 
Ceature in the World, to fee how fhe tri- 
gmph'd over her Gallant Squire,and He no 
is Happy to be near the Perfon of her 
whom he had made the Lady of his Will. 
Oh the wonderful force of Tove! Thou 
iweet Godof BitternefS! (a Title giv’n thee 
by Our Idlenefs and Supinenef{s) How really 
doft thou inflave us? and with what difre- 
{pec doft thou treat us ? Here’s a Knight, 
a young Gentleman. endu’d with Wit and 
Senfe, brought up almoft all his Life ar 
Court ; yefterday the Delight of his wealthy 
Parents, and to day behold him metamor- 
phis'd in che ftrangeft Manner! He has 
deceiv'd 
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deceiv’d his Servants and Friends, difap- 
pointed their hope who gave him Life ; quit- 
ting the road’ of Flanders where-he was to 
Exercife his Valour, and increafe the Glory 
of his Family, to come and proftrate him- 
felf at the feet of a Gypfie! 

In four Days they were got to 2 little 
Village within .two,leagues of Toledo, 
where they pitche their Tents, having firft 
put into the Commiffary’s hand ( who pre-~ 
fided in that Territory) fome pieces of 
Plate, by way of Affurance that they wou’d 
not Steal any thing in the purliew of his 
Jurifdidion. 

After this, all rhe old Gypfies, Men and 
Women, and fome of the young Ones, 
fpread themfe!ves on all fides wichin four or 
five leagues of the place, where they had 
fetup their Standard. Andrew went along 
with two or three of the Men to take the 
firft Leffons of his Frade; but tho’ they 
gave him a good many in this-Walk)\ he 
id not much trouble himfelf-about reniem 
bring ’em, being refolv’d whatever  fhow’tt 
happen, néver to put them in Praétice’; 
On the contrary his Soul was fhock’t at figlic 
of the leaft Robbery, and he more than 
once paid with hisown’ Money the Thefts 
his Comrades had’ committed; his Hed 
not being able to hold out againft’the Tears. 
of infinite numbers of poor Wretches, who 
very Often loft ev’n their Wearing-apparel. 
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One may well fuppofe the Gypfies did not 
relifh thefe Methods of their New-Comer. 
This occafion’d a fort of a Reprimand ; 
and in Fa&’cwas no lefs than a Breach of 
their Laws. and Statutes, which prohibited 
the Entrance of Charity into their Breatts; 
otherwife there was an End of their Com- 
mon-wealth, and their Trade wou'd be 
worth nothing, if every Body follow d his 
Example. Andrew cou’d not Say againtft it, 
He promift he wou’d A@like the Reft, but 
declar’d at the fame Time he woud do his 
bufinefs Alone, and without any Body's 
Company whatever ; becaufe, he told ‘em, 
he had Cunning enough to efcape Danger, 
nor did he want Courage to incounter it; 
that ic was reafonable, He who made any 
Prize fhou’d have the Glory and Reward of 
mat to himfelf ; as He ought to bear the Con- 
fufion and Punifhment of it, who shoud 

happen to be furprizd and to mifs of his 

Aim. The Gypfies endeavour’d to diffwade 

him from this. Refolution, by telling him 

that a Thoufand unforefeen Accidents might 

happen, wherein Company wou’d be ne- 

ceffary, as well to Offend as Defend ; and 

that a fingle Perfon coud never. perform 

any very confiderable AGion. For ail’ this, 

Andrew told ’em, he was refolv’d to Rob 

-fiagle ; his defign being to feparate himfe 
fromthe Gang, and with his Money to buy 
fomething which he might fay ‘he had 

Stol's, 
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Stol’n, and by chis means charge his Cor~ 
fcience with the lighter Burthen. Ufing 
this Stratagem ; inlefs than a Month, he 
brought more profit to the Company, than 
any four of the ableft Thieves of ’em all ; 
which was no {mall Pleafure to Preciofa, 
feeing her Lover fo dexterous and forward 
at his Bufinefs: Yet ftill fhe was fearfull. 
leaft fome Misfortune might befall him, for 
fhe wou’d not have him in Difgrace for all 
the Treafure of Venice, fo far had his many 
Services and Civilities oblig’d her.. 

The Gypfies were little more than a 
Month in the Neighbourhood of Toéledc, 
where they made a good Harveit, tho’ ‘twas 
Fall o’ th’ Leaf for Andrew. From thence 
they paft into Efremadura, it being a Rich 
and Warm Country. Never were Lovers 
better fatisfied than were Andrew and Pre- 
ciofa in this Expedition. “Andrew Said 2 
Thoufand tender things to his Mittrefs, 
who by little and little grew enamoum 
with the difcretion and good carriage ¢ 
her Lover ; and his Affection.in like manne? 
continu’d encreafing (if ’twas poflible to 
imcreafe), fuch was the Prudence, Vircue, 
end Beauty of his Preciofa. 

_ In every place thro’ which they paf’d,. 
Andrew bore away the prize and won all 
the Wagers as the beft Runner and: Leaper 
of any other ; he play’d at Nine-pines and 
Cricket extremely well; he threw the Bar 
| G 2. with 
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wih much Strength and fingular dexterity. 
Fo conclude, his Fame foon flew all over 
Eftremadura, infomuch that he was {poken 
of as a Prodigy: Preciofa’s Beauty made no 
lefs Noife, than the admirable Qualities of 
Andrew; and there was no City, Town, 
or Village, to which they were not invited 
on the Publick Holy-days, or other Par- 
ticular Merry-makings. 

In this manner the Colony grew rich, 
profperous and contented ; and the Lovers 
happy only in looking upon one another. 

Ic fell out foon after, that the Company 
having planted their Tents under fome Oak 
Trees. which were at a diftance from the 
Road, one Night (about Midnight). they 
heard their Dogs Bark more violently than 
yfual : Some of the Men went out, and 
with them Aadrew, to fee what was the oc- 
~ Weation of it, and they found a young Maa 

loath’'d in White, defending himfelf as 

yell as. he cou’d from thofe Animals, who 
had fall’n upon him, and faftned on one of 
his Legs. They. foon made the Dogs quit 
their hold, and one of the Gypfies {poke 
to him after this Manner, Whoin the De- 
vil’s Name art thou? and what-has brought 
thee hither with a Horfe-pox, at.fuch an 
Hour, and fo much out of the Way ;: To 
find fomething before it be loft, 1 warrant? 
if fo, thou art in the wrong Box, old Boy. 
£am not come to Steal any thing, cepiys 
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the young Man, neither do I know whe- 
ther I’m in or out of the Way, buc this E 
know that lm in no very good Way. All 
that I defire of you for the prefent, is to 
tell me if there be any Inn hereabouts, or 
other Place of Entertainment, where I may 
retire and get my Wounds dreft which 
your Dogs have giv'n me. There's no Inn 
nor any thing like ie nigh this Place (replys 
Andrew) but as for drefling your Wounds, 
and repofing your felf for this Night, we 
will accommodate you ; Come along with 
# us; for tho’ we are Gypfies, we are not fo 
Wicked as we are Black. God return your 
Charity,anfwer'd the Unknown ; carry me 
where you will; for the Pain which I feel 
is fo very great I cannot walk a Step. 
Upon this, Andrew and another Gypfie took 
and carried him into one of their Tents. 
For even among Demoniacs there are fome 
worfe than others ; and among many wick- 
ed Men there often happens to be one good 
One. So between them Two they carrieg 
him: The Moon fhone bright, and the 
perceiv’d that he was a handfome well-made 
Youth, tho’ equipt odly enough, being 
dreft in white Linnen like a fort of a Frock 
girded about his Reins. The Pavilion they 
carried him to was Andrew's; They foon 
ftruck a Light and kindl'd a Fire, and 
Preciofa’s Grand-mother being fent for, 
prefently came; fhe took fome of the —- 
airs 
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Hairs that bit him, fry’d ’em in Oyl, and 
after fhe had wafh'd the Wound with a little | 
Wine, fhe apply’d the fricaffee’d Hair ; and 
upon it a little green Rofemary fhe had 
chew’'d in her Mouth: Having bound 
up his Leg witha few Clean Rags, the 
Blefs'd the Wounds and made fome figns of 
the Crofs. While they were drefling him, 
Preciofa who was prefent look’d on him very 
earneftly and he did the fame by her; nor 
did Andrew fail to obferve the Attention 
with which the young Man ey’d her ; bur 
he did not take any exception at it, think. 
ing it a thing impoflible to happen other- 
wife ; for who (fays he tohimfelf) can once 
have feen Preciofa and ceafe looking on her? 
With this they left the Youth alone to re- 
pofe himfelf on a wad of dry Hay, and 
Preciofa taking Andrew afide, ask’d him if 
he did not remember a Paper fhe le 
fall in his Houfe, as fhe was Dancing with 
her Companions? Andrew anfwer'd, he re- 
membred it very well ; chat ’twas a Song in 
her Praife and no ill one. He that made 
it (reply’d fhe ) is this young Man that 
we juft now left: I am fure ’tis the very 
Same, for he fpoke to me in Madrid two 
or three Times, and gave mean Ode which 
was much better than the Song: He was 
drefs'd then like a Page, not like one of the 
Ordinary fort; but like a Page of Honour 
to fome Prince. I mutt needs fay, Andre, 

(con- 
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tinue’s fhe) He’s a very ingenious young Gen- 
tleman,talks well, has Education, and to my 
knowledge a great deal of Merit; but I can- 
not imagine what he means by coming hither 
andin fuch a drefs, What can you imagine 
elfe, fays Andriw ; but that the fame Com 
ftellation which transform’d me to 2 Gyp/e, 
has turn’d him into a Miller, and put him 
upon fearching for thee? Ah Preciof2, 7 
Preciofa, (continu’d he) I perceive thou arte 97 ‘ 
like the reft of thy Sex, wholove to make 
Conquefts and to have more Slaves than . 
One. This Spark is not come hither with- 
out fome Myftery ; and thou haft faid too 
much, not to be difcover'd, that thy Heart 
is capable of being Divided ; if fo, make an 
end of Me firft, and afterwards deftroy this 
new Lover: Do not Sacrifice us both te 
etherat the Altar of thy Deceitfulne/s, not 
ay of thy Beauty. How ingenious Peor 
are at making themfelves unhappy whe 
they are Jealous? (cry'd Preciofz in fome dif- 
order) and how unfortunate is a Woman,, 
when fhe meets with aLover of thy Character! 
on how flender a Thread doft thou hang 
thy Hepes and my Reputation! fince with 
fo much eafe thy Soul is penetrated with 
the cruel Sword of Jealoufie? Tell me, 
Andrew, if there had been any Artifice 
or Deceit in all this, could I not have 
kept Silence and conceal’d my Know- 
ledge of this Youth? You fufpe& my Sin- § 
cerity, 
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cerity; you accufe me of Affe@ation and In- 
conttancy ; and upon what Foundation ? up- 
on a Confeflion which ought rather to con- 
vince you of my Innocence and of the Re- 
{pect I have for,you ? What Defign could 
I have in making you my Confident, if 
there was any Myltery in the Matter ? I 
conjure thee, Andrew, to reft fatisfy'd till 
to morrow Morning, when thou may’ft ex- 
amine him thy felf. Irwill be no difficule chin 

for you to learn whither he’s going, and 
whence he comes,and the Reafon of his Dif- 
guile. He will, no doubt, anfwer you; 
and whatever he fays, for your greater Sa- 
tisfa@tion, order him immediately to de- 
part, Youare obey’d by our whole Society, 
nox will any one, contrary to your defire, 
retain him in his Tent; and,tho’ they fhou'd, 


Bebe perfwaded he fhall never fee my Face ; 





Eewill avoid his Converfation, 1 will fly 
om him and from all others whom. thou 
alt forbid me the Sight of. Know, Andrew, 
Tam not concern’d to fee you Fealous, but 
I fhall be extremely troubl'd to fee you - 
difcreet. Any Demonftration lefs than 
Madnefs (reply'd he) wou'd be little or 
nothing to let you know the.racking, Pangs 
of Jealoufie. However I will do as you have 
defir'd ; . and., will find, if it be ‘poffible, 
-whence. this Page-Poet comes, and what he 
wants. Perhaps he may carelefsly fhe w me 
the end of fome Thread that may lead me 
to 
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to the Bottom, tho’ I'm afraid (adds he 
with a Sigh) of being intangled, my felf. 
Jealoufie is a terrible Paffion, faid Preciofa, 







. BB lc isevery Moment feeking new Subjeds of 

d Me Unguietnefs; it never leaves the Under- oe 
if fe Xanding free to judge of things as they are. ft 
I They who are feizd with this Diftemper, im 18 
1 Blook always thro’ a Glafs, by which lit- if ic 






tle things are made great, Dwarfs become . 























ge [ae Giants, and groundlefs Sufpicions appear BI 

fi real Truths. For thy own fake, Andrew, ‘ae 
(. Gand for mine, let me beg you to refume iat 
1; BByour former Temper, Sufpend your Judg- 

Q- 


ment in my Favour; by this means you 
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i 
ment awhile, and Doubt at leaft one Mo- q? 

Ws 
may fatisfy your felf; and I know that you i 


e, Mg will adjudge to me the Palm of Honour, 
d, fe Kefervednefs,and Truth in all refpeéts ; You 
¢; Be will repenc of your Injuflice ; You will feel 
fly fe2 Thoufand fecret Remorfes, and I find 





fhall be apt to pardon you; Nothing is 
difficult to them that Love. With this fhe 
vade him good Night, and left him, impa- 
tiently expe@ting Day, to take the wound~- 
ed Man’s Confeffion. In the mean time his 
Soul was fill’d with ftrange Vifions, and a 


igs fim Vorld of contrary Imaginations. Hecou'd 
ve fm not believe but that this Page was drawn 
le, MR thither by the Beauty of Preciofa: becaufe, 
lie fm 2s they fay, the Thief thinks all Men to be 
me fmlike himfelf. On the other Hand, the Sa- 
me We tistaction Preciv/a had giv’n him, feem’d of 


fuch 
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fuch Force as to oblige him to reft affur’d, 
and to leave his whole Fortune in the Hands 
of her Goodnefs. At length came Day, 
away flys he to vifit the Youth; and aftera 
very fuccinét Query of his Health, ask’thim 
his Name, whither he was going, what 
made him Travelin the Night, and crofs 
the Fields as he did ? To which the other 
anfwer'd, he was better, that he was per- 
fectly eas’'d of his Pain, and in a Condition 
to proceed on his Journey. As for his 
Name, and the Place he was travelling to, 
he faid no more, but that he was calld 
Alonzo Hurtado, and was going to our Lady 
of the Rock of France upon Bufinefs; and 
to get thither the fooner, he travel’d by 
Night, which was the occafion of having 
loft his Way, and fal’n into the Clutches of 
aheir Out-guards the Dogs, that had usd 
im fo fcurvily with a murrainto em. This 
eclaration did not feem Genuine to An- 
drew ; his Jealoufie began again to prick in- 
wardly, and caus’d him to make this An- 
fwer; Friend, faid he, do'ft thou know 
what I wou'd do with thee if I were thy 
Judge ? I wowd trufs thee up without any 
more ado; thy very Anfwers wou’d hang 
thee: Doft thou think cto fob us off fo? | 
care not who thouart, nor what thy Name 
is, nor whither thou'rt going : butI advife 
thee, if ir be convenient for thee to Lye, 
thou woud '{t do it with greater Appearance 
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of Truth. You fay you're travelling to the 
* Rock of France;and leave it ontheRight-hand, 
and Thirty Leagues at leaft from the Place 
where we now are. You travel by Nighrto be 
there the fooner ; and walk out of the Road 
among Woods and Forefts, where there’s 
fcarce the leaft Track to befeen? Rife Friend, 
learn to put your Lies betrertogether ; Ger 
thee gone, and God {peed thee well. But, for 
the good Advice I give thee, Wile thou fa- 
tisfie me in acertainthing I want to know ? 
Wilt thou tell me one Truth ? I have fome 
Reafon to hope it, becaufe thou’rt fo awk- 
ward at Lying ; Say, are not thou one that 
I have often feen at Court, dreft fo and {o 2 
If you are the Perfon I mean, you have the 
Fame of being a great Poet, and compos‘d 
an Ode and a Madrigal for qne of our Wo- 
men who was at Madrid fome time ago, 
and paffes for pretty handfome. Don's 
conceal any thing fromme. _I promife th 
upon the Faith of a Cavalier-Gypfie, 
keep the Secret if it be neceffary. Donot 
think to Shuffle and Cut and feed me with 
new Stories, for after alll know ye.. That 
Face which I now fee is moft certainly the 
fame I faw fo often at A¢zdrid ; and to de- 
ny this, you may as well deny being bitren 
by the Dogs: The Renown you had ac- 
quir'd for your Wit, made me often look 





* A Mountain fo call’d, betwixt Salamanca and 
Ciudad Rodrigo, 
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upon you as arare and a celebrated Au- 
thor ; whereby your Figure is fo well im- | 
printed in my Memory, that I fhou’d know 
you again, tho’ under a more difguifing 
Drefs than what you now wear. Be not 
difturb'd, take Courage and imagine your- 
felf not among Cut-throats, but in the 
mid{t of Friends, and fuch as will defend 
you againft all the World. More than this, 
there’s one thing, which if it prove as I 
guefs, it is happy for you that you're fall'n 
anto my Hands. 1} fancy that being in Love 
with the Fair Gypfe, for whom you made 
thofe Verifes, you are come in fearch of 
her ; if that be the cafe, I am fo far from 
blaming you for it, that I efteem you the 
more. Tho’ I'm aGypfie, I know by Ex- 
perience the Force and Power of Live. I 
not ignorant of the Transformations 
d Changes he puts thofe upon who are 
is Vaffals. If it be fo, as I doubt not but 
it is, I declare to you beforehand, that this 
Fair Gypfe is among us. I know it, inter- 
rupted the young Poet, I faw ber la/f Night. 
Thefe Words ftruck Andrew almoft Dead ; 
his Sufpicions feeming now to be fully Con- 
firm'’d. I faw her laft Night, continu’d he, 
bur {i did not dare to tell her who I was, 
for fear it had been ill-time’d. So then you 
are the Poet whom I mean, reply’d Amdrew? 
Tam, faidhe: I neither can nor will deny 
it: Perhaps it may happen, that where I 
thought 
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ne my felf Loft, I am come to be 
Sav'd: ifthere be Fidelity in Forefts, or 
Humanity among Mountains. Doubrlefs 
there ‘is, anfwer'd Andrey, and among us 
















Gypfies the ‘greateft Secrefie in the World. [Ra 
With thefe Affurances you may open your JW is 
Heart come, ‘dnd you'll never have caufeto § a) tc 





repent it: the Little Gypfeis my near Re- J } 
lation, and will do any thing Iwou’d have FF) ‘ 
her ;. If -you defire her for a Wife, Iwill } >) 7 
anfwer for all her Kinsfolks ; if for a Mi- M ? 

ftrefs; we fhan’t ufe miny Ceremonies, #) 
provided you bring Mony with you. I. 9 
do not w..nt fir that, reply dhe ; Inthe Sleeves 
of this Frock, which you fee, there are at leaft Four 
Hundred good Crowns in Gold. This was another 
mortal Blow to Andrew, who imagin’d that 
he did not bring fo much Mony witho 
fome Defign ; andwhat elfe cou'd he propof 
but to Conquer or Purchafe the Heart 4 
his charming Gypfie ? His Uneafinefs ap- 
pear'd in his Eyes, in his Words, and all 
over him. Such a Sum is not to be de- 
fpisd, anfwer'd Andrew with a faltring 
Tone, Do ‘but’ let me know’ what you 
wou'd be at, and we will fet our Hands to 
the Work; the young Girl will not be very 
difficult ; fhe’s no Fool, I affure ye; She'll 
not ftand-in her own Light, I dare fay. 
Ah, my Friend, faid the Youth, I woud 
have thee to know, the Violence which 
1s Se has 
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has conftrain’d me to difguife my felf, and 
to wander from Country to Country,. do's 
not in the leaft proceed from Love as you 
infinuate. I do not languibh after Preciofa ; 
there are in A¢zdrid Beauties. enough to have 
detain’d me there, and who are not inferi~ 
or to the Faireft of your Gypfies.; tho I 
confefs the Charms of your Couzen Pre- 
ciofa, are beyond moft that I have feen. 
But yet, it is not Love that led me hither 
over Hedges and Ditches. in the difmal 
Equipage you fee; It is the Caprice of 
Fortune, and my ill Deftiny. With this 
Difcourfe Andrew recover’'d Breath a little, 
wo expected quite another thing; and 
being defirous to get rid of his Doubts, he 
preft the young Page to recount his Ad- 
ntures, which he immediately. comply’d 

h.  Iliv’d, (fays he,) at Madrid, in the 

' Family ofa great Lord,whom I Serv’d,not 

“* as a Mafter but a Relation. He had an 
** only Sonand Heir, who, as well upon Ace 
** count of Kinship, as being both of an Age 
** and of the fame Humour, Treated. me with 
“ great Familiarity and Friendfhip. It hap- 
** pen’d,thatthisGentleman fell in Love with 
** ayoung Lady of a good Family, whom he 
“ wou'd gladly have made his Wife ; if, like 
“* an obedient Son, he had not abfolutely re- 
*¢ fign’d his Will tothat of his Parents, who 
“ were againft the Match ;. becaufe they de- 
* fign’d him for a Greater, For all 
** he 
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he Serv’d her, and Saw her. I was the only 
Confident of this Secret Paflion, which his 
Parents believ'd to be utterly Extinguifh’r, 
and yet was never Stronger; for Reftraint 
whets Defire and makes it more Vehement.. 
Paffing, both of us, One Night by the 
door, according to our ordinary Cuftom, 
we perceiv'd leaning againit iccwo Men ; 
who feem'd by their Garb ro be Gentle-~ 
men: My Couzen being willing to fee 
who they were, went up to’em, andI 
with him; we were fcarce got within 
reach of their Swords, but they drew and 
attack’e us Furioufly. We receiving them 
with the fame Vigour, theBattle was joyn’d, 
and determin’din a Moment: The young 
Count animated by Jealoufie, andI no lefs 
for Self-prefervation. We redoubld our 
Thrufts fo fuccefsfully that it coft both thg 
Gentlemen their Lives upon the fpo 
(an extraordinary Cafe and feldom feen. 
Triumphing therefore for what we wih’t 
undone,we prefently reeurn’d Home, and 
having loaded our felves with all the 
Money we cou’d, we went and took 
San@uary in the Monatftery of St. Ferome, 
expe@ing Day, to fee what wou'd be the 
Ifue of this Affair, as likewife the Pre- 
fumptions that might beheld concerning 
the Murderers. We knew very well there 
could not be the leaft Sufpicion of us, and 


“ therefore the Fathers prudently advis'd us 
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to return Home, that we might not by 
our abfence waken any Body's Surmife 
ugainft us, or give Occafion to accufle 
us. Juft as we were going to put this 
advice in Execution, we were inform’d 
that the Alcalde of the Court had Sies’d 
the Parents of the young Lady under 
whofe Window the Quarrel happen’d, as 
alfo the young Lady her felfs and the 
Servants having been Examin’d, One of 
the Lady’s Maids depos’d, that the young 
Count (My Relation) Vificed her Miftrels 
Night and Day; that upon this De- 
pofition they had for us; and find- 
ing nothing but Tokens of our Flight, 
every Body was convinced that we had 
affaflinated thefe Gentlemen, who were 
Perfons of great Note at Court. In fhort, 
after we had lain hid a Fortnight in the 
Monaftery, We thought it advifable to 
make our Efcapes. My Friend under the 


£ Habit of a Monk, in Company with one 


of the Fathers, took the Road toward 
Arragon, defigning to pals into Italy, and 
from thence into Flanders; till he faw 
how the thing would End. For my part, 
I thought it proper to Separate from him, 
and to take another Courfe. So refigning f 
my felf to Providence, I put on the Dif- } 
guife you fee, and Following another 
Monk inthe nature of a Servant, we ar- 
riv’d at Talavera; where we parted. From 
that City I came alone, and to avcid any 

 purfuit 
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“ purfuit that might be made upon the 
“ High-road, I cravell’d over the Fields 
‘¢ like a Criminal, which I did till I found 
“ my felf laft night in this Wood; where 
“ your Dogs fell upon me. I told you, in- 
“ deed, I was going to our Lady of the 
“ Rock ; but That was only to make fome 
“ Anfwerto your Queftion; for to fpeak 
“ fincerely, I don’t know where that Place 
“ is, tho’ I have heard it’s beyond Salamanca. 
It is fo (faid Andrew) and you leave it on the 
right Hand, above twenty Leagues from 
hence ; but go onin your Story. “ My 
“ only defign (continu’d the young Gentk - 
“ man,) is to go to Seville, where: lives a 
* Genoefe Knight, a good Friend of, my 
* Relation the Count, -who is us’d to fend 
Genoa great quantities of Plate. I flat 
termy felf that by this means I may get 
to Cartageng, and from thence to Italy, 
on Bound the Galleys he is Fitting out, 
under the pretence of being one of his 
Factors; This (my good Friend) is the 
Hiftory of my Adventures, and judge you, 
if I may not fay, they proceed more from 
Misfortune than any AmorousInclination. 
But my greateft Difficulty is how to reach 
Seville in fafety : My Soul is diftracted with 
a thoufand Fears, which (tho they feem 
“ Groundlefs, yet to my Imagination) all 
© the Alguazils in Spein are at my heels. 
* Now if thefeGentlemen- Gy pfies are goitig 
* that 
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* chat way, and willcarry me to Sevillealong | 
* with’em,I would gratifie’em totheir Con- 
** tent; for no Man alive willever think of 
“ finding me in the midft of fuch Company. 
** But to tell you the Truth, Iam fomerhing 
** doubrfull whether they will receive me in- 
* to itor no. I'll warrant they fhall receive 
you, faid Andrew; you may depend upon 
it; or if you don’t go along with us (for 
as yet 1 ksow not whether we fhall fteer 
toward Andalufia,) you fhall Enter into 
another Company which we expec to 
meet in two or three Days on the Road; 
| and by the help of alittle Money, you may 
be Effect greater Impoflibilities than what you 
peak of. Upon this, Andrew left him, and 
ent to acquaint the other Gypfies with 
phat had pafsd. After he had giv’n them 
a brief Account of the young Gentleman’s 
Cafe, he told ’em the defign he had of 
putting himfelf for fome Time into their 
Company, And they all Unaminoufly a- 
ove to admit him, except Preciofa and 
er Grand-Mother, who faid, They might 
go if they wou'd, to Seville, but teas a Country 
where (he durft not fet ber foot, nor come with- 
in the {mell on’t. It is not long fince Iwas there(con- 
ye tinues the Old Wotan) and play’d a certain 
®  Tradefman a Trick, which T dare fay he has not 
e forgot; bis Name is Triguillos. “ This Man, 
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who was Credulous and Covetuous to the lajt de- 





gree, fancy'd that lwas a mighty cunning Woman, 
i. and 
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gud that I cou'd certainly fhew him a Trea{ure, 
hich be beliew'd one of his Anceffors had hid 
in bis Houfe. He had rumag d every creck and 
orner without any Succe[s;and as it is generally be- 
iev d among theVulgar, that all Gypfies areConju- 
vers, efpecially when advanc din Years, He apply'd 
himfelf to Me with a great deal of Confidence. 
Bie began by putting a piece of Silver in my 
Hand, and after that Preamble, which be theug bt 
to be more Capable than any other of Captivating 
my good Will, (wherein he was not altogether Mi- 
taken) he befeech d me with Proteftations which 
made me laugh, and giving me Praifes which 
certainly I deferv'd not, that I woud put in 


Pradlice the whole of my Black Art. So being. 
a minded to divert my felf with him, and at the 


ame timeto Cure him of this ridiculous Fancy, 
with which his poor Brain was difturb’d ; I caus de 
him to put himfelf into a Far of Water upt 
the Neck ftark naked, after muttering fome 
Words which fignified nothing, and putting upon 
his Head a Crown of Cypre/s, and into bis Hand 
a Wand, which I told him was of a certain 
Tree (the Name whereof at prefent I've forgot.) The 
Veffel ftood in a little Stome-Kitchin : Having 
fen him in bis Bagnio, I left him with frit 
Charge to fay there all the Day without being 
Impatient, nor to ftir out till twas precifely Mid- 
night sadding that fofoonas theClock fruckTwelve, 
the Wand woud lead bim to the place where 
D the Treafure lay. The Booby remain'd very quiet 
in this Rofture, till be beard the found a the 
atin 
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Matin Bell, being almoft perifh'd with Cold ; 
but upon the firft twang of the Clapper, for fear 
of lofing the Opportunity, be made fo much haffe, 
that he over-turn d the Far, and Twolittle Forms 
which it ftood ups. With the Blow and the Frag. 
ments of the Veffel, his Body was forely brnis 4, 
and his Head broke in feveral Places : The Kitch 
in overflow'd with Water, in which be la 
padling and crying out be was drown'd.: His 
Wife upon the Noife (tho fhe knew nothing of 
the matter) came running in with a Light and 
Three or Four of the Neighbours at ber Heels ; and 
in this pickle they found. him making the motion 
of a Man that Swims, puffing and blowing and 
trailing bis Belly on the Ground very laborioufly, 
Wend wagging bis Hands and Feet, and roaring 
t for belp, fe he fhou'd be drown’d (for fuch 
was his Fear, he thought be really how'd.) The 
Wife, who had no more Wit than the Husband, 
or not knowing what fhe did in her Fright, 0 
my dear Husband, cryd fhe, What Evil Ange 
has thrown you into this fad Condition ? What's 
the meaning of thefe Forms and this broken Far, ¥ 
and whence comes all this Water (fot God's fake) 
about the Kitchin? Dear Wife, cry’d he, prithee 
help mse out on't as foon as thou cant, and we'll 
talk of it afterwards. I have loft my Strength 
and my Breath, and ’tis high time I had fome } 
Relief. They lent him their Hands, and belpt 
him out of the Mire, and when he had ‘recover'd 
his Spirits, he told ‘em Point by Point how the 
Gyplie had ferv'd him. Yet to fee the force of ¥ 


Fancy, 
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Fancy, all this could not make him Wifer. There 
owas not the leaft. Hole about his Houle where be 
did not dig and delve for feveral Days after ; 
and if he had not been difcharg’d in Form of Law 
from further digging, he had certainly pull'd 
down bis own Houle about his Ears and his next 
Neighbours too. This Story foom took Air, and 
was known all over the City, infomuch that the 
Boys pointed at him as he went along the Strects, 
which has fo provok'd bim againft thofe of our 
Profeffion, that 1 hope you will excufe me fiom 
expofing my [elf to his Refentment, by going to 
Seville. For thefe Reafons the Old Wo- 
man mov'd, that the Youth might be die 
miis'd, to get to Sevite as well he could, 
But the reft of the Gypfies being inform'd 
that he had a good quantity of Money a- 
bout him, Cry’d out with one accord he 
@ fhou'd be admitted, promifing to guard and 
conceal him as long he wou'd defire: How 
ever, to avoid the Vengeance of Triguillos 
they refolv’d to turn towards the Left, and 
enter 7a Mancha, and {fo into the Kingdom 
of Murcia. At the fame time they call'd 
the young Man, and told him what they 
intended to.do for him. He thank'd them 
and gave,a Hundred Crowns in Goldto be 
diftribured among ’em. This Prefent made 
‘em all as Soft as Sable. No Body but Pre- 
ciofa was diffatisfied ; fhe cou'd have wifh’d 
Don Sancho (for that was his Name) at Ma-. 
drid. The Gypfies refoly’d to call him-C/e- 
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ment, and fo fhall we for the future ; (the 
otherbeing'too noble a Name for a Gypfie.) 
Yet to fhew that Jealoufie is a Diftemper 
almoft incurable, Andrew was uneafie at 
Clement’s ftaying among ’em, tho’ twas 
done by his Solicitation: His firft Sufpicions 
began to wake within him, when he re. 
fleted that this young Gentleman, who 
had exprefs'd fo great a defire to go to Se. 
ville, wav'd his firft Defign ; that he did not 
make the leaft Requeft to the Gypfies to 
take that Road, and in a Word had neg. 
le&ted the Offer that was made him at firit, 
of putting himinto another Company which 
was going towards that Capital of Andalu- 
zia. But Clement, as if he read Andrew's 
Thoughts in his Eyes, foon diffipated his 
ears by faying that he was very glad 
they were going towards Murcia, be- 
caufe ’twas near Cartagena, where he woud 
imbark for Italy, and thereby fhorten his 
Journey very much. Andrew agreed to’; 
but, that he might Watch him the more 
narrowly and keep him always in Sight, 
he defir’d Clement to be his Comrade; 
which Clement took for a great Favoar, not 
thinking all the while he gave him any 
Caufe of Jealoufie. Thus Andrew and 
Clement were perpetually together; they 
Spent high; they Spar’d for nothing ; the 
Crowns flew about ; they Ran ; they Leapr; 
they Dance’d ; they Pitch’d the Bar ; better 
than 
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than any Gypfie of ’em all. By the 
Women they were more than a little 
Belov'd, and by the Men extremely Re- 
fpe@ed. At length they left E/tremadura 
and enter'd /a Mancha; Travelling by de- 
erees into the Kingdom of Murcia: In all 
the places through which they paffd, 
there were Challenges and Matches made 
for Wreftling, Fencing, Tennis playing, and 
other Exercifes of Strength and Adtivity ; 
but Andrew and Clement were the Men, 
@ who always came off Conquerors ; (in like 
manner as hath been faid of Andrew alone. ) 
During all this time (which was about fix 
Weeks) Clement never had an Opporunity 
(nor in Truth did he feek any) of {peaking 
to Preciofa, till one day Andrew and She 
@ being together they call’d him. I knew 
ye the firft Moment you arriv’d in our 
Tents (began Prociofa to him) Iremember’d 
the Verfes you gave me at Madrid, but was 
willing to conceal my knowledge of ye 

becaufe I cou'd not tell with what In 

tention you was come among us ; and when 
{ heard your Misfortune, I was forry for 
it; but I will own fincerely that I no 
fooner caft Eye on ye, but my Soul was 
diftrated with a thoufand Troubles ; Im- 
agining the fame Power which had trans- 
form’d Don Fobn, might have done the 
Blike by Don Sancho. Benot furpris'd Friend 
M <lement (adds fhe) that I difcover to you 
, Andrew's 
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Andrew's Paflion. I know that he has al. 
ready told ye, Who he is, and with: what 
Defign he has turn’d Gypfie (and indeed 
‘twas true, Andrew had inform’d him of 
all his Secrets, that he might Comunicate 
his Thoughts with him.) Do not think,(con- 
tinu'd fhe,) that my knowledge of you was 
to your prejudice ; no, rather to your ad- 
vantage, fince ‘twas through refpe& to 
me, and the Character I gave ye, that 
you was receiv’d fo eafily into our Com- 
pany, and Heav’n grant it may be of ufe 
to you, in the promoting of your Defigns! 
Now I defire you wou'd repay this Kind- 


Nels, by being M% Friend as well as dx- 


pus. I beg you woud not paint to 
this Action of his Flight in worfe 
solours than ic will bear, nor to ufe the 
Arts of Rhetorick in reprefenting how ill 
he do’s to Perfevere in this fort of Life; 
for tho’, as I believe, I have Sis Will under 
the Subjection of Mine, yet I fhou’d be very 
much concern’d to fee him give the leait 
figns of Repentance. To this Clement an- 
fwerd, Be perfuaded, Divine Preciofa, it 
was not through any Levicy of Mind, that 
Don ‘febn diicover'd himfelf to me. I 
knew him as foon as I look’d on him, nor 
was it difficult at the fame Time to per- 
ceive that yur powerfull Charms had 
wrought this Metamorphofis. 1 prefently 
told him Who he was, and gueft the caufe 


of 





Th LittTLe Gypsiz. 89 


of my meeting him Here. He did not at 
all deny it, but trufting to my Fidelity 
(having no caufe to the contrary) he de- 
clar’d his whole Paffion. Hecan bear me 
Witnefs, I was fo far from difapproving 
his Refolution that I applauded ic; for I 
am not fo Unexperienc’d, or of fo narrow 
an apprehenfion as not to conceive how 
far the Power of Beauty can extend ; and as 
yours exceeds all others, fo is it a more 
fufficient excufe for greater Errors; if thofe 
can be call'd Errors into which the moft 
Eminent Men have fall’n, and which are 
committed upon fuch forcible Reafons. 
I thank ye for what you Did, and Said in 
my behalf, and in return I wifh: that chefe 
Labyrinths of Love may lead to a happy 
Iffue, and that thou mayft enjoy thy 4” 
drov, and Andrew his Preciofa, with the Ap 
probation of his Parents ;- that from fo Fair 
a Conjnné@tion the World may be blet 
with the moft Beautifull Productions weli- 
difpos'd Nature can Form; and that 
thou mayft be as Fortumate as thou art 
Perfet?. Thefe are my Widhes, Precio/c, and 
this the Eanguage I fhall always ufe to thy 
Andrew, and no otherthat may in the leatt 
alienate his well plac’d Affections. 

All. this Clement deliver’d with fo much 
Ardour and Coficern, that Andrew was in 
doubt whether he fpoke as a Lover or as & 
Friend ; for the a of Jealoufie 

; is 
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is fuch, that it Catches at the very Atoms 
of the Sun; which if they do but touch the 
thing that’s Lov’d, the Lover is difturbd 
ev'nto Madnefs. However,his Jealoufie be. 
ing without ground, he came again to him- 
felf, and did Juftice both to Preciofa and to 
Clement 3 but ftill he trufted more to Precio/i's 
Goodnefs than his own Fortune ; for Lovers 
always think themfelves unhappy till they 
attain to what they Sigh for. In fhorr, 
Andrew and Clement were conftant Com- 
panions and faft Friends ; every thing being 
fecur'd by the good Meaning of Clcmenr, 
and the Prudence of Preciofa ; who never 


= gre Andrew the teaft Occafion to fufped 


r. Clement was a Poet (as has been 

ention’d before) And for Andrew, tho’ he 
was not one by Nature, yer Love caus’d him 
fometimes to make Verfes; They were 
both well Affected to Mufick. Ic happen’d 
afterwards that the Company, fill ad- 
vancing towards Murcia and within four 
Leagues of it ; had taken up their Quarters 
in a pleafant Valley. One Night, thefe 
two Friends, who Lovd nothing fo much 
as being alone, Retir'd to entertain then- 
felves at fome diftance from the reft. ‘1 hey 
far them down, one at the foot of a Cork 
Tree, and the other of an old Oak, and 
being invited by the Silence of the Night, 
they Sung this Dialogue. 


AN- 
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ANDR. 

Mira Clemente el eftrellado Velo 
Con que efto noche fria 
Compite con el dia, Gc. 


ANDREW. 
Lew well thofe Stars, the Glow-worms of the Sky» 
With which the Veil of Night is ftudded oer 3 
Then, if thy Tow’ring Thought can rife fo high, 
Fancy the Heav'’nly Maid whom I adore ! 


CLEMENT. 


So fair the Night, it Emulates the Day! 
Fairer than Both is She whom you adore, 
The Daring Wit that wou'd her Worth difplay, 
Muft fly to Heav'’n and Unknown Worlds explore, . 


ANDREW. 


Ob! that Phad the Wings and Voice of Fame ; 
Sweet as the Mantuan Bard, as Homer Strong 

Up to Jove’s fiery Throne I'd bear ber Name, hi 
And give the Spheres a Subje& for their Song). OE 


CLEMENT. 


Well may ft thou think by Sounding of her Name, 

To pleafe the Gods and give new Foys. Above, 
Since a more perfec Work-there never came, 

From: the Creating hands of Father Jove. 


ANDREW, 
Oh thou !’ My Heart's Delight | My Souls Regate ! 
Thy Syren-Force the Wifeft ne'er withftood, 
Yee do thy Virtues o'er thy Charms prevail, 
Thou Antepaftof Heav'n! Tuougreateft 7 ! 
. CLE- 
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CLEMENT. 


Thou Gentle Zephyr! Frefbne/s of the Morn! 

Thou Ray, with which blind Love ev'n Ice inflames! 
So Soft thy Violence, fo Sweet thy Scorn, 

All Dye who Look, yet none his Murth’rer blames. 


Thefe two Friends wou'd in all likelihood 
have continu’d their Poetical Exaggerati- 
.ons, if they had not been interrupted by a 
Voice they heard behind them ; they knew 
it to be Preciofa’s, but without ftirring they 
liften’d with the utmoft Attention to the fol- 
lowing Song, which fhe fung admirably 
well: Whether the Words were Extempore, 
or whether fhe had compos’d them upon any 
other oecafion, ‘tis certain they were very 


@ propos, and feem’dto be made in anfwer 
to theirs. 


En efta empreffa amorofa, 
Dope el Amor entretengo, 
Por bayor ventura tengo, 


Ser honefta, que hermofa. 


I. 


EAUTY ’s the Flower of 4 Day} 
Not worth a Wifeman's Care ; 
Ye Nymphs, that feek Immortal Sway 
Be Chafte and be left Fair ! 


H. 


Of Lovers dying at her Feet 
Let Gelia vainly boaft ; 

‘Tis better far to. be Difcreet 
Phan be the reigning Toaft. 
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EIT. 
Me if the Wiarld Admir'd or Scorn'd 


Ne'er gave One Anxious hour ; 
To thofe who have their Thoughts well-turn’d, 
Toeir Prudence is a Dower, 


IV. 


Riches take Wings and fly away, 

And Kings themfelves may Fall ; 
But Virtue will for ever ftay ; 

The Mind is All in All. 


V. 


The humbleft Plant if rear’d up ftreight, 
May raife it’s bead on high. 

Merit will make me truly Great, 
And wane of Wealth fupply. 


VI. 


While Reafon’s underftood by Few, 
And Grace in Vain is giv'n, 

Let me the Paths of Good purfue, 
And leave the reft to Heav'n. 


Vil. 


When Minds upon a Level are, 
And move with Equal Pace, 

The Peafants Souls may then Compare 
With thofe of Royal Race. 


VIE. 


Tis Parity Creates the Blifs, 
And makes Our Foys Compleat ; 
The Diftant Poles fhall fooner kifs 
Than Love and Empire Meet. 
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Here Preciofa putting an end toher Song; 
Andrew and Clement rofe to go meet her, 
They joyn’'d Company, and Preciofa difco- 
verd fo much Wit, good Senfe, Solidity 
and Diferetion, that Clement was effectually 
convinc’d of the Worthynefs of Andre's 
Choice ; for ’tis certain, whatever he had 
faid to the contrary, he cou'd not before ab. 
folutely prevail with himfelf, not to believe 
that it was only a Sally of Youth which 
made him follow this Girl who deferyd 
better Fortune than to be a Gypfie. 

The Troop got up at break of Day, and 
went to lodge in a Village which depended 
upon the Jurisdiction of Murcia, and not 
above Three Leagues from it: In this Vil- 
~lage the Gypfies met with a Difafter tha 
had like to have coft Andrew his Life. The 

ing happen’d in this manner. 

After they had, according to Cuffom, 
giv’n fome Pledges of Plate to imdemnifi 
the Inhabicants ; Preciofa, the Old Woman, 
Chriftina, the Two other Gypfie Girls, to- 
gether with Clement and Andrew, went 
and Lodg’d in an Inn, kept by a -rich 
Widow, who had a buxom Daughter, 
call’d Carducha, about Seventeen Years old, 
of a coming Stomach, and more Defirow 
than Defrable. This Creature having feen 
the Gypfies Dance, the Devil took hold 
her,and the grew fo defperately.in Love with 


Andrew, that fhe refolv'd to open her. Mind 
t0 
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tohim, andto marry him without any more 
ado, if he wou’d have her, tho’ all her Re- 
lations fhou’d forbid the Bans: fo, not to 
lofe time, fhe follow’d him into a back Yard, 
where he went to look for fome Things : 
She boarded him, and without any other 
Preliminary, Andrew, (faid fhe to him, for 
fhe had learnt his Name) I am 2 Virgin and 
Rich; My Mother bas neither Chick nor Child 
but me, and this Houfe is her own ; befides which, 
fhe bas fevsral Vimeyards, and two other Houjes 
as good as this: there are Some who fay Tm not 
ugly ; if you like me for a Wife, I'm yours. . An- 
{wer me inftantly, and if thowrt wife, lofe nor 
fuch an Opportunity, for they don't happenevery 
Day. Andrew was ttrangely furpriz’dat this 
Compliment, and anfwer'd her with the 
fame quicknefs fhe defir’d ; Adedam,I am 
ready be{poken for a Husband; my Word is gid 
and we Gypfies never Marry but among our {elu 
God reward you for the Favour you intended me, 
and of which I am not worthy. Carducha was 
within Ame’s Ace of falling down dead at 
this unexpected reply of Andrew's : She wou'd 
have rejoyn’d, but that fhe faw fome 
Gypfy-women entring the Yard. 

She went out abruptly, fretting, and noe 
a lictle afham’d ; fully decermin’d to revenge 
her felf if poffible. Andrew like a wife 
Man refolv’d to make the beft of his way 
out of Town, and by that Means to keep 
the Devil at a Diftance: He faw very well 


by 
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by Carducha’s Eyes that fhe wou'd ha’ been 
freeof her Flefh, without asking the Par- 
fon’s leave, and tho’ the Temptation was 
not ftrong enough to indanger his Virtue, 
ret he was loth to fee himfelf alone, and 
oot to Foot, with this Virago, in the Lifts 
of Love: Befides, he was willing to pre- 
vent any mifchievous Confequence that 
might flow from her Refentment: So he 
intreated the whole Band. to = that 
very Night ; and as they had a Deference 


for himin allthings, they immediately fell 
to work, and calling in their Pledges that 
Evening, they quitted the Place. Carducha 
who faw, that if Andrew went, one half 
of her Soul was gone, and that fhe fhou'd 
ehave no time to follicite the Accomplith- 


int of her Defires ; Contriv’d to make 

a ftay by Force, fince he wou’d not do 

f by Inclination ; She had order'd Matters 
with fo much Secrefie and Cunning, fug- 
geted by her evil Intention, that fhe found 
eans to convey among Andrew's Baggage 
(which fhe knew to be his,) fome rich pie- 
ces of Coral, a couple of Silver Porringers, 
with other things of Value; and the Gyp- 
fies had fcarce began their March, but the 
fet upher Throat, That fhe was Rob’d, Ruin'd, 
Undone; That thefe Gypfies had ftokn bir 
things: And fuch an Uproar fhe made, that 
the Officers of Juftice, and all the Neigh- 
bours came running in to fee what was the 
mat- 
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matter; the Gypfies made a Halt; they all 
fwore they had taken nothing, and to con- 
vince "em, they woud open eyery Pack. 
belonging te the Company. This Motion 
of a Scrutiny put the Old Woman into a 
ereat deal of Pain, for fear they fhou’d dif- 
cover Preciefa’s Trinkets and Andrew's Cloaths, 
which fhe kept with great Care and Cau- 
tion. But Mrs. Cerducha foonremedy-d all ; 
for as they were examining the Second Bun- 
dle, fhe bid the Officers Ask which was the 
Wallet belonging to that Gypfie the great 
Dancer, for fhe had feen him twice entring. 
into her Chamber, and didn’t know, but he 
might be the Thief... .dndrew begin this, 
fell a langhing, Madam. Carducha, {aid he 
to her, This is my Portmantle,, and chi 
my Horfe; if you find what you log 
for, I'll pay ir you Seven-fold, befides fub 
jecting my felf to the Punifhment the Law 
ordains for Thieves. 

The Officers fell immediately. to examin- 
ing his Wardrobe, and in a few turns, they 
met with the Things they wanted: Ac 
which Andrew was fo confounded -and a- 
maz’d, that he remain’d juft like an Image, 
Mute, and without the leaft Motion. Did. 
not I guefs right? faid Carducha. 3 Who 
wou'd ha’ thought fo Fair a Face coud 
hide fo Foul a Thief. The: Alecde (or Mayor 
of the Town) who was prefent, began bit- 
terly to reproach Andrew and all the ret, 

. calling 
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calling them publick Robbers, and High- 
way-men. To all which, Andrew anfwer'd 
ne'er aword, being perfealy fufpended 
and loft in Imagination, not in the leaft 
conceiving the Treachery of Carducha, 
While he ftood in this Pofture, a Soldier 
€a Nephew of the Mayor’s, and a Brutifh 
Fellow) comes to him, See bow this rotten 
Rogue of a Gypfie ftands ! I'll lay a Wager be'll 
deny the Theft, tho’ twas found upon him: ’Twere 
@ good Deed to {end’em ail to the Gallies : Such 
4 Rafcal as this, is fitter to ferve the King, than 
%, %o go about Dancing from Place to Place, and 
txobbing the Country as be does. By the Faith of 

ee Soldier Til have one Slap at thee, tho’ it coft 
¢ Fail: With thar, he lifts up his Fift, and 
harg’d upon Andrew's Face {uch a Blow, 

as foon rous'd him from his Stupefa&ion, 
and put him in mind that he was not An- 
drew, but Don Fobn: With much nimble- 
nefs, and more Rage, he flew upon the’ 
Soldier ; and wrefting his Sword out of the 
|. Scabbard, fheath’d it in his Body, laying 
him Dead upon the Spot. And now the 
whole Town wasin an uproar ; the People 
crying out ; Uncle-Mayor raging ; Preciofa 
fainting ; Andrew in diftraction to fee her fo 
difmay’d:; and every Body running to Arms, 
and purfuing the Murtherer. The Confu- 


B) fion increas‘d, the Noife grew louder ; and 





the unhappy Lover, to take care of his Mi- 
itcefS, negle@ed his own Defence. And 
as 
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as Fortune wou’d have it, Clement was not 
to be found in this difaftrous Conjuncture ; 
he was gone before with part of the Bag- 
gage, a good Way from the Town: Inthe 
end, Andrew being furrounded by Num-~ 
bers, was taken, and loaded with Irons : 
The Mayor wou’d inftantly have hang’d him, 
but it was not in his Power, being oblig’d 
to fend him to Murcia, the next Capital 
Seat of Juftice. They did not carry him 
thither till the next Day; in the mean 
time Asdrew pafs'd thro’ a World of Mar- 
tyrdom and ill Ufage from the inrag’d 4/- 
cade and his Officers, and all thofe of the 
Place. All the Gypfies were Seis’d, Men 
and Women, that cou’d be found ; but ma- 
ny of them fled, and among ’em Clemeng 
who when he heard of the Soldier’s Deacl 
was afraid of being taken up and difcover’¢ 
The next Day the Alcade, with an Ab- 
ftracét of the Cafe, and a great Caravan of 
Gypfies, attended by his Officers and fome 
Soldiers, and a World of Rabble, made his 
Entry into Marcia; in the midft of all, 
went Preciofa, and poor Andrew bound in 
Chains, upon a Maie-Maule with Manacles 
on his Hands, and Fetters on his Feet. All 
the City went forth to fee the Prifoners 
(having before-hand heard the News of the 
Soldier's being kill’d.) Preciofa never had fo 
many Charms, as on that Day: No Body 
look'd on her but blefs dher, and the — 
Kz 0 
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‘Of her Beauty reach’d the Ears of the Cor 
regidor (or Governors) Lady, who out of 
Curiofity to fee Preciofa, prevail’d with her 
Husband fo far, that the Littl Gypfie was 
not carry’d to Prifon as the reft were. An- 
drew they caft into a clofe deep Dungeon ; 
the obfcurity whereof, and the want of 
Preciofa’s Light fo wrought upon him,that he 
fancy'd he fhou’d never go out of that Place, 
iunlefsto be bury’d. Preciofa and her Grand- 
mother were carryd to the Governor's 
Lady, who feeing her, Said, it was with 
wegood Reafon they prais'd her Beauty; and 
© the fame time embrac’d her with in- 
preflible Tendernefs, and cou’d not ceafe 
ooking upon her. . She ask’d the Old Wo- 
man what Age the young Creature was of? 
To which fhe anfwer'd, Fifteen Years Old 
‘within a Month. Fuft of the fame Age woud 
ha’ been my unfortunate Conftantia, (anfwer'd 
ithe Lady, fetching a deepSigh.) Alas, this 
young Girl has renew'd in my Soul a Grief which 
will never have an end. 

In the mean time Preciofa, who faw her 
felf receiv'd fo kindly, took hold of the La- 
:-dy’s Hands, and kifling them a Thoufaad 
‘times, bathed them with Tears, crying, 
O my dear Lady, this Gypfie ide Prifomer, is 
guilty of no Crime, becaufe be was provokd: 
They calld him Thief, which he isnot ; they 
gave him a Blow on the Face, the. very, Air 
“gf whichis enough to difcover the Goodne/s of oy 

, “Soul. 
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Scul. By Heav'n, and by your Sef I conjure 
you to weigh his Caufe well, and that my Lord. 
the Governor, wou'd be pleas'd met to precipitate 
Fudgment, nor to be bafty in executing the Pu- 
nifhment the Law'threatens him with ; and if the 
listle Reauty Tam Miftrefs cf, bas found any Fa- 
vour in your Eyes, Preferve it in preferving this 
unhappy Prifoner ; for upon bis Life depends mine ; 
he is to be my Husband, tho for juft and 
honourable: Réafons we bave hitherto deferr'd 
joyning eur Hands. If Aony can obtain bis Par~ 
don, and pacify the Relations of the Deceas'd, our 
who'e Company will fell all they bave by publick 
Out-cry, and- give more than fhallbe demanded : 
Dear Madamyif you know what Love is,if you was 
ever touch’d sith it, or do ftill bear it to your 
Husband, Pity mes iho interceed for the Adan I 
dearly and’ vittuoufly Lowe, ej 
Alt the while Preciofa held this Difcour 
the had her'Eyes fixe upon the Ladys, { 
prefling her Hands, ‘which fhe bedew'd 
with Torrents of refiftlefs Tears. The 
Lady. did the fame ‘by -her, ‘never letring, 
go her Hands, earneftly attending to what 
fhe fpoke, and looking on. her with no lefs, 
Commotion, nor fewer Tears. The Go- 
vernor at-the fame time entring the Room, 
and being as much furpriz’d at this Scene, 
as at Preciofu’s Beauty, inquic'd the oc- 
cafion-of all this Paffion : Upon which Pre- 
ciofa Joofing theoLady’s Hands, went and 
threw -her felf-at the -Governor’s Feet, cry- 
K 3 ing 
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ing out, Adercy, my Eord, Mercy; if my 
Husband Dies; Iam Dead. He is Innocent ; if 
not, let me fuffer in bis ftead: At leaft put of 
the Trial, that we may procure all poffible 
Remedy ; it may be, Heav'n will fend. Mery 
to him who did not offend thro’ Malice. 

The Governour. was feis'd withnew Ad- 
miration to hear the Difcreet Words of the 
Little Gypfie, and if it had not been for 
fhewing Signs of Weaknefs, he wou'd have 
born them Company in their Tears, 
44 While this was pafling, Preciofa’s Grand. 
i) =6mother revolvd a Thoufand different 

~Bhoughts in her Mind, fometimes. deter- 

ning one thing, fometimes another ; At 

meth Addrefling to the Gentleman and 
his Lady, fhe beg’d they wou'd have a lit- 
tle Patience, and fhe wou’d foon convert 
their Complaints into Joy, tho’ it; might 
coft her her Life. With that the haftn’d 
out of the Room, and left them in fome 
Confufion at what fhe had faid. In the 
mean Time till fhe return’d, Preciofa never 
ceasd her Lamentations, redoubling her 
Entreaties for Further Time in behalf of her 
Husband , with an inrention to let his 
Father know his Condition that he might 
come and ftir in it. 

The Old Woman was not long e’er fhe 
came back ; fhe brought a little Box under 
her Arm; and defir'd the Governour and 
his Lady to fhut themfelves up. with. her 

one 


0 
a 
v 
0 
f 
r 
‘ 
’ 
( 
‘ 





: 
d 
t 


The LITTLE GYPSIE. 103 


one Moment in another Room, for that 
fhe had great News toimpart to them in 
Secret. The Governour thinking fhe might 
be willing to difcover fome Thefts of the 
Gypfies, thereby to make him more favour- 
able to the Prifoner, immediately retir’d, 
He and his Wife, into their Drefling-Room, 
with the old Woman, who falling upon her 
knees before ’em, Jf the good tydings, {aid 
fhe, which I bring you, do mot deferve Pardon 
for the Crime I'm going to accufe my felf of, I 
am ready to undergo what Punifbment you fha'l 
pleafe to impli upon me. But befire I confe/s, 
adds the, Pray will your Honours tell me if you 
know thefe Toys; In faying fo, fhe open’d 
the Box wherein were fome Jewels and 
other rich Attire of Preciofa’s, when fhe wi 
an Infante ; The Gentleman and his La 
view'd ’em and review’d em, but neith 
of them cou’d comprehend what they figni- 
fy’d; any more than that they were Orna- 
ments belonging to fome little Child. They 
are fo, reply’d the Gypfie, and this Paper 
will thew to what Child they belong. The 
Governour opening it haftily, Read thefe 
Words, 

The little Child was Call'd Downa Conftantin 
de Azevedo y Meneffes ; her Mother, Donna 
Guiomar de Meneffes, and ber Father Don Fer- 
dinand de Azevedo; Knight of the Order 
Calatraua. She difappear d,the Day of Our Lords © 
Afcenfion at Eight a ue in the Morning ; ln 1 


4 the 
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the Year One Thoufand five Hundred end Nincty 
five: The Child wore the things, that are kept 
in this Box. 
‘ The-Lady no foonerheard the Name of 
Cénftuntia, but fhe knew the Jewels and the 
re{t of the Play-things ; She put them to her 
Mouthand kifs‘d them over and over ; but was 
taken with fo great a Paffion of the Heart 
that the funk down. Her Husband inftead 
of asking the Gypfie for his Daughter, was 
busy’d in fuccouring his Wife ; at length 
Hy «coming to herfelf, Good Dear Woman, cry'd 
Me the, Rather az Angel than a Gypfie, where is 
’ Owner, I mean the Child, to whom thefe 
5 belong? Here in your Houfe, Madam, 
wd the ; The Girl that drew fo many Tears 
fiom your Eyes is the Owner of ‘em, and 
is without doubt a Daughter of yours; I 
ftole her at Afadrid from your Houfe, the 
Day and Hourthe Paper mentions. 
Upon this the Lady ran with open Arms 
to the Hall, where the left Preciofz, and 
found her furrounded by her Women and 
Maids, {till Lamenring and Deploring ‘her 
Condition ; .fhe fell prefently - to wnlacing 
her, without {peaking a Word; and opening 
her Breaft, lookt for a little Mark like 
@ Mole, under her left Pap, and which fhe 
was’ Born with ; She found it; but in- 
arg’'d and fpread by Age. Thiswas not 
‘all ; With the fame quicknefs fhe ftript off 
her Shooe and Stocking, eet: a 
oot 
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Foot of Snow and Ivory, and form’d as if 
by Art; fhe foon-perceiv’d what fhe look’d 
for, which was, the two little Toes of het 
right Foot, joyn’d together by means of 
afmall piece of Skin ; which they won’d 
never cut in her Infancy -for fear of 
Paining her. The Token of the Bofom, 
the Foot, che Baby-things, the Remarkable 
Day of the Theft, the Confeffion of the 
old Gypfie, the Surprize and Joy her 
Parents fele inwardly at firft fight of her; 
all thefé things confirm’d Preci:fz to be her 
Daughter. With that, fhe carry’d her be- 
tween her Arms to the place where fhe 
left Her Husband and the old Gypfie. Pre 
ciofa was in great Gonfufion, ‘not: under 
ftandineg why fo much Pains had been 
taken about her Perfon ;-and much morg 
feeing herfelf fo Carefs'd by the Governor 

Lady, -who almoft fmother'd her with 
Kifles. When Donna Guiomar was got with 
her Charge in-prefence of her Husband, the 
deliver’d Preciofa from between ber Arms into 
bis,and quite Tranf{ported with J ay, \A4yLord, 
take your Daughter, ({aid-fhe ) Reteive Con- 
flantia to your Bofam, *tis fhe berfelf ; nor will 
it admit of the leaft Doubt. I have feen with 
my own Eyes, the Mark in ber Brea$t and that 
in her Foot; and what is-more, my Soul told me 
fo, from the inftant my Eyes beheld ber. 1 
queftion it not ‘in the leaft, anfwer'd the 
Governour, holding Preciofa’ clofe: to “= 
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I had Prefages of Mind like yours! Heav'n 
has reftor’'d her by a Miracle which we 
cannot enough Adore. 

The Domefticks of the Family were 
aftonifht, asking one another what this 
cou’d mean, and they all fhot wide of the 
Mark ; for whocoud have imagin’d the 
Little Gypfie to be their young Miftre(s? The 
Governour pray’d his Wife and Daughter to 
keep the thing Secret, till fuch Time as he 
fhou’d make it known. He Commanded 
the old Gypfie to dothe fame, adding, that 
he_Pardon’d the Injury the had done him 
_ in Robbing him of his Soul, fince the Re- 
Mtoring of Her deferv’d a greater Recom- 
ence: And that the only thing he was 
ngry with her for, was, that knowing 


“the Quality of Preciofz, the had engagé 
a 


her to a Gypfie, and what was. worle, 
Thief and a Murderer. Alas, MyLord,(faid 
Preciofa interrupting him, ) He és neither 
a Gypfie, nor a Thief, tho indeed a Murtherer ; 
but of whom? Of him that had taken away 
bis Honour ; and He coud not do le{s than fhew 
who be was and to Kill him? How, Child, 
is not the Prifonera Gypfie? faid Donna 
Guiomar. 

Then the old Woman ina few Words re- 
counted to them Andrew's Hiftory, and that 
he was the Son of Franci{co de Carcamo,Knight 
of che Order of Se. Fames, and that his Namé 
was Don Fobs de Carcamo, Knight a the 

am¢ 
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fame Order, adding, that fhe had the very 
Cloaths which he chang’d for thofe of a 
Gypfie. She likewife made a recital of 
the Agreement between Preciofa and Dex 
‘Fobn, of waiting two Years tryal in order 
to Marriage or Separation; She gave both 
of ‘em the Praifes their Virtuetruly de- 
ferv’d, and commended the obliging Temper 
of Don Fobn. The Governour and his 
Lady were no lefs in Admiration at this 
Story, than. they were at finding their 
Daughter: He made the Gypfie go and fetch 
Don ‘Fobn's Habit ; which.fhe did,and return’d 
with another Gypfie, whe had them in keep- 
ing. Whilethe old Woman was gone, Pre» 
ciofa’s Parents askt her a hundred thoufand 
Queftions, andShe Anfwer’d with fo much 
Judgment and in fo Pretty a Manner, that 
tho’ they had not known. her for thei 
Daughter, they muft have been Enamour’ 
with her. They askt her, if fhe had a 
Affe&tion for Don Fobn? She reply’d, The’ 
Paffion fhe had- for bim, was no other than what 
oblig'd her to be Grateful to the Man, who for 
ber fake had condefcended to turn Gypfie 5 but 
that this Acknowledgement fhou'd never pafs 
beyond the bounds of Their Pleafure. Let .us 
not talk of thefe chings, My Dear Preciof2, 
(reply’d the Father) (for I will have this 
Natic.of Preciofa to comtinue to thee, in 
Memory of Our having once loft and now 
found thee) Lam.thy Father, thou art.my 
Daughter, 
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Daughter, and be affure’d I will omic no- 
thing to make thy Fortu..e worthy of thy 
Birth and of thy Virtues. Preeiofa figh’d at 
thefe Words, and her Mother’ -(being- a 
Difcreet Woman) underftood' plain enongh 
that fhe had a Tendernefs for Don Fodn, 
Her Fortune is al-eady made (cry’é She to her 
Husband,) Don fobn is of a diftinguifh 
Family, and Loving our Daughter as be dos, 
they feem to be Born for each other: Let its not 
Oppefe their Union. ‘We have-'\(cdvee recover'd 
her ({aid the Facher,) and won'd you have w 
dofe ber again? Let us enjoy ber a little ; whem 
once fhe's Marry'd, fhe's no lomger Ours but ber 
dusbend's. You fay well my Lord, anfwerd 
e,and the only thing we ougheat prefenteo 
hink of, isto remove the Prifoner. out of the 
Dungeon. 1 wit! go thither my Rif, (re. 
plied the Governour,) becaufe “I muft rake 
is Confeflion ; and once more. F charge 
you to fay nothing of this Accident ‘till! 
think fit to publihh it. Wath ‘this, he em- 
brae’d Preciofx, and went ‘immediately to 
the Prifon'; but wou'd not-lee any Body 
enter the Dungeon along with him. He 
found Don Fcbn with both his Feet ferter’d 
and in the Stocks; ‘and his Hands manacled, 
The Place being dark, the Governour or- 
der'd a little narrow Sky-light to be open’d 
over-head, ' that he might fee him, ‘and 
after looking hard \tipon ‘him fome time, 
Honest Friend: faid he. to“ him, Fronieally;) 


I'm 
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I'm glad to fee Thee beve, with all. my Heart 3 
and I wifh I had all the, Gypfies.in Spain in-a 
String, to put an End to em in one Day, as 
Nero wifht to have dome by Rome, without 
making Two Troubles of it. Know, thou Thief 
of Hinour, that Iam the fupreme Magiftrate of 
this City, and am come to interrogate you teuch< 
ing your Thefts and the Murder you have com- 
mitted 3 but firft of all, I must knuw, if it be 
true that @ certain Little Gypfie who is in your 
Gang, be your Wife? Amdrew hearing this, 
imagin'd, that the Governour was fall’n in 
Love with. Precio/z ;. for Jealoufie is of a 
fubtle Body, and. penetrates other Bodies 
without breaking, feperating, or dividing 
them. . However, he made the Governour 
this Anfwer; If the young Gypj/e has 
Said that am her Husband, fhe has fpoken 
the Truth ; and if the has Said thar I amp 
not, fhe has fpoken no. Untruth ; for it i 
impoflible for Preciofa tolye. No to be fure, 
Gypfies. cant tye~( faid the Governour. ) 
But bark. ye me, young Man ; fhe Says, fhe w 
jour Wife 3 but has not. givin you her Hand ; 
and knowing that according to the Heinoufne/s of 
your Crime, you are to \fuffer. Death, fhe bas 
petition’d me, that. before, you,dye I wou' d fuffer 
her to be amarried to you: Being mighty fomd, it 
feems, of the Honour to remain the Widcw of {a 
| great aVagabond. If I were permitted to 
mix my Prayers with hers, reply'd Andrew, 
That fhou'd be the only Fayour I wou'dask ot 
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you; let me but carry with rte the Name 
of being Her’s, into ine other World, and 
I fhall leave this without Regret. You love 
her terribly (faid the Governour.) So much, 
(faid che Prifoner) that if it cou'd be utter'd, 
* rwere nothing. In a Word Sir, my Cafe is this, 
I kill'd him who fought to kill my Honour ; 1a 
dore this Gypfie ; I fhall dye contented, if | 
dye in her Favour ; and I doubt not of the Al- 
mighty's, fince both of us bave punttually and 
religioufly obferv'd our Promifes. Well then, 
(faid the Governour) You fhall be brought this 
Night to my Houfe, where you fhall marry your 
Preciofa, and to Morrow-noon you fhall be tyd 
up to the Gallows; and thus I fhall fetish 
what the Law demands, and what’ you 
Ph Defire. Andrew thank’t him, and the 
overnour returning to his own Houfe, 
Pave his Wife an Account of all that 
rad pafs'd, and of what he further intend- 
ed to do. 
During the Time that the Governour was 
examining Andrew, Preciofa entertain’d her 
Mother with the Hiftory of Her whole 
Life ; and how fhe believ’d herfelf to be 
really a Gyp/e, and the Grandchild of that 
Old-woman; but that fhe always felt with- 
in herfelf very different Inclinations from 
the other Gyp/ies. Her Mother conjure’d het 
to declare the Truth, whether fhe lov’d Don 
‘fobn deCarcamo? To which fhe anfwer'd 
Blufhing and looking down, That con-' 


fidering 
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tdering herfelf as a Gyphie, and that ‘fhe might 
‘hange ber miferable Condition by marrying «4 
Man that was a Knight and of fo high a Rank, 
and one whofe Merit and Fair Conditions fhe had 
cen by Experience, fhe cou'd not belp looking upon 
bim, [ometimes, with Eyes of Affection; but 
however, fhe proteffed as fhe bad done ahi 
that fhe wou'd refign herfelf in a perfect Obedicnce 
vo their Will. 

Night came, and about Ten a Clock 
hey took Andrew out of the Prifon, after 
they had knockte off all his Chains but One, 
which from his very Feet fhackl’d his whole 
Body. In this manner he came, without 
being feen’by any(except thofe who brought .. 
him) into the Governor’s Houfe: They led 
him with great Silence and Secrefie into a 
Chamber, where they left him all alone. 
Soon after enter’d a Prieft, who told him 
he was come to prepare him for Death,, 
for that he was to be executed the next’ 
Day, and exhorted him to make a good 
Confeffion. To which Andrew anf{wer'd, 
He was ready to do it, and wou'd Confe/s with 
avery good Will ; but why did they not marry 
bim firff? They promift to Marry him, and 
Doubt was more terrible than Death. Donna 
Guiomar, who had an Account of all this, 
told her Husband he put Don ‘fobm to too 
fevere a Trial ; chat irmight be dangerous to 
hold him under fuch difmal Apprehenfions 
any longer ; that they ought to let him per- 

ceive 
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ceive fome little Rays of Hope, for tha 
Don Fobn wou'd not be the firft who had 
dy’d thro’ Love, Grief and Defpair.. The 
Governor agreed to what fhe faid, and 
thereupon going into the Chamiber where 
Andriw was, he told the Confeffor that he 
fhou’d firft of all marry. the Prifoner to Py. 
ciofa the Gypfie, ad afterwards Confef 
him; Then cafting his Eyes upon Andrew, 
he advis'd him to recommend himfelf to God 
with a Comtrite Heart, and not to defpair of his 
Mercy, which is often flowrd dinim at a tim 
when Hopes are dryeSt. This fhort Exhortat- 
on being finifht, Andrew was carry’d into 
the Hall, wherein were only Donna Guiomar, 
e Governor, Preciofa, and Two Servants. 
eBut when Preciofa faw Don Fobn loaded with 
great Chain, fhe turn’d pale, and cover- 
ing her Breaft with her Hand, lean’d upon 
her Mother’s Arm, who embrac’dher, ard 
told her there was nothing to fear, for thet 
it wou'd all end will, and fhe fhou'd prcfent'y 
fee how well Don John Jov'd ber.  Thele 
Words were no Confolation to Precio/a, 
who knew not what they meant. The 
Old Gypfie- woman was in mortal Dread; 
and all the By-Standers in Sufpence of the 
Iffue. The Governor at laftbroke Silence, 
and defir’d the Curate to difpofe himfelf to 
do his Office upon thofe Two Gypfies, for 
they were the Perfons who were to be mar- 
ryd. I cannot doit, faid the Prieft, er 
the 
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the requifite Formalities in fuch Cafes had 
been obferv'’d, which I findhave not: Where 
have the Bans been publifh’d ? Where is 
the Licence of my Superiors ? This bas 
been. my Inadvertency, anfwer'd the Go- 
vernor, but I will take care and procure a 
Licence. Tith I fee it, faid the Curate, 
thefe Gentlefotks will excufe me; So with- 
outa Word more, ‘to avoid Scandal, he went: 
his Ways, and left ‘em all'in Confufion. 
The Good Father bas done very well, (fays the 
Governor,) and perhaps this Incomventence, is 
no other than an Efe of Providence, tothe end 
that the Puniflament of the Criminal may be de- 


ferr'd,. for, asl bave engag'd my Word, - they 
fhall be Marry'd, and in Tish Cafes the Publica- 
titn of the Bans t\to ‘preceed I wn it; 
draw from this Delay a good Omen fer the Pr 
loner, (addsthe Governor, logking towards 
Andrew) and be will not -be the firft Man that 
has prowd the Truth of the comm Saying, He 
that has Time has. Life.. fe'the mean while: 
(continu’d he¥ "sf ‘Foitunt fliou’d be fo faton— 
rable tu thePrifomer; ‘as to’ give bim Preciofa 
aud his Pardon together, 1 wow'd know of 
Andrew, In what Quality be owou'd Efteem: 
bimftif happy 2? Whetber as Cavalier Andrew, 
jon Johti de Careamo 7 


Don Fobs was farpived tovheathimfelé |e 


call’d By ‘his own: Name ;- ‘bue’this didtot 
hinder -him from’ anfwering according to 
k. the 


a 
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the real Sentiments of his Soul: Zho’ Pre: 
ciofa has been pleas'd to tranfgrefs' the bounds of 
Secrefy, in difcovering whol am, I will not b- 
tray my Heart, but do declare that if I were blep 
with this good Fortune you {peak of, I woud value 
it above.the Monarchy of the whole World.. So 
Compleat a Happyne/s awou'd put an End to all 
my Defires, nor fhou'd 1 ever wifh for any. other 

Felicity but that of Heaven. 
Since you; make fo ingenuous a Confefi- 
on, faid the Governour, Preciofa is Yours, 
Take her, and with her All that's dear to 
me in this Life: Poffeffing her you pof- 
fefs Donna Conftantia de Meneffes my. . only 
Daughter, who if the Equals Don Fobn in 

Whove is not, Infcrior to him in Birth. 
Andrew, one may. eafily. imagine, was 
meremely furpriz’d at. this ftrange Turn: 
¥n afew. Words Donna Guiomar let him know 
how Preciofa had. been ftol’n, and by what 
Marks they. were:. infallibly: affur'd . fhe 
was her Child. Don Fobn at firft thought 
it all Mlufion and Inchantment ;, fo ; ravithe 
at his good Fortune, he knew. not whether 
he was fleeping or waking : But in an:Ex- 
tafie of Joy threw himfeif at the Gover- 
nour’s Feet, calling him Lord and Father; 
and embrac'd the Knees of the Lady; who 
‘gaisd him. up, overwhelm'd, with Tears; 
then approaching Precio/2, he bege'd she 
woud give him her Hand, which he. mf, 
ryd 
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ry'd with Kiffes, and expreft a thoufand 
natural and tender Sentiments. The 
News of this Adventure was foon made Pub- 
lick: The Secret broke out of the Houfe 
with the Servants, who had been prefent ; 
and in a Moment the whole City was Fill'd 
with it. Which being known to the Alcade, 
Uncle to the Deceas'd, he faw himfelf pre- 
vented in his Revenge, fince there was no 
Room for the rigour of the Law to take- 
place upon the Governour’s Son. 

Don ‘fohn dreft himfelf in his former 
Cloaths, which the Gypfie had broughr. 
His Confinement was oe into Liberty, and 
his Chains of Iron into thofe of Gold. The 
Gypfies were fet free, and difmift the nexe 
Day with Money in their Pockets; and‘ng 
thing but Joy was feen. The Alcade 
ceiv'd a Promife of two thoufand Ducat 
to drop the Suit, and pardon Don ‘Fohn ; who 
not forgetting his Comrade Clement, caus'd 
diligent fearch to be made for him;. but 
he was not to be found ;.Nor had:hey any ig- 
telligence of him till four Days after, when 
advice was brought. of his being actually 
embark’d and gone off in one of the Gencué/e 
Gallies, that lay in the Port of Carthagena. 
Every thing concurt’d to make. Dou Sohn 
Happy; The Governour inform'’d him 
he had‘ certaih News of his Father’s Succefs 
at Court, and that they expected. him in 
few Days in thofe 8% to take upon = 

2 the 
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the Government of that Province, of Mur. 
cia, adding, It wou'd be proper to wait 
for his Coming, that fo the Weddin 
might be made with his Approbation and 
Bleffing, Don ‘Fobm undertook to anfwer 
for his Fathers Confent; And beg’d he 
woud not Torture him any longer with 
Expectation ; bue* Betroth him out of Hand 
to Preciofz. The Archbifhop, contenting 
himfelf with fome little Farmalities, granted 
a fufficient Difpenfation. The Governour 
being mightily belov’d, the whole City. 
Celebrated the Feftival with Bon-fires, 
‘Miuminations, Bull-Feafts, + and hier, 
withCanes. The old GypfieWoman remain’ 
inthe Family, for She wou’d not leave her 

owe Preciof2a, The Story foon 


‘Grand-dayg 
flew to Court. Don Franeis de Carcamo wis 
a hemi upon it, nor cou’d he dif- 


femble his Joy. He underftood it was the 
Mame .Preciofa he had feen, and her Beaut 
‘made him excufe the Irregularices of his 
Son ; whom he had giv’n over for Loft, be- 
-caufe he knew he was not gone to Flanders; 
Bevand that which rendred his Joy complear, 


was 





Defpofar. The Betrothing a Man and Woman in 

Spain is a@ually marrying of them, for from thar time 

they cohabit; tho’ afterwards, and perhaps when they 

have feveral Children, they go to Church and aie 

pubdlikly Marry’d. 

t luego de Camas. A Sport or Exercife us’d in Spain, 

. by Gentlemen on Horfe-back, reprefenting a Fight 
with Canes inftead of Lances. 
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was the Alliance his Son had made in Mar- 
rying the Daughter of fonoble and fo wealthy 
a Gentleman, as Den Ferdinand de Azevedo: 
He haften’d his Departure, being Impatient 
to fee his Children, and within twenty days 
Time arrriv’d at Murcia. Upon which the 
Diverfions were renew’d, the two Lovers 
publickly Marry’d, .and the Hiftory of their 
Lives recounted. The Poets of the Place, 
(where there are fome and very good Ones 
too) undertook to Celebrate this ftrange 
Adventure, together with the Matchlefs 
Beauty of the Little Gypfe. And in fuch a 
manner was it defersb'd by the Famous 
Dodtor Pezo, that in his Vertes the Renown 
of Preciefa fhall Live as long as Ages endure. 
I had forgot to Mention how the Amorous 
Carducha difcover'd the Falfenefs of her Ac- 
cufation ; She confefs'd her Paffion, and her 
Crime, which was fuffer’d to pafs Un- 
punith’d ; for in fo General a Joy and upon 
fo Remarkable an Occafion, Vengeance 
was bury’d, and Aéercy took place of 
Fuftice. 


The End of the Firf NOVE 





> In part of the Impreffion, Page 80, Line 14, the 
Word Search’d is left out. Page 90, the laft Line but 
Three, done is put inftead of down. Page 91, Line 3, 
for «fto, read efta, 





